Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



THOMAS LANGTON, 

The Yorkshire Evangelist, 



1 I 






THE LIFE STORY 



OF 



THOMAS LANGTON 



OF MALTON, 



The Yorkshire Evangelist. 



By ISAAC C. WATSON. 



Second Edition. 



ROCHDALE : 
Thomas Champness. Joyful News Book Depot. 

1896. 



CONTENTS. 



Chapter. Page. 



X X WaAwC ••• ••■ ••• ••• ••• 

I. He is bom at a village inn 

II. He is apprenticed 

III. "Help! Help!! Help!!!" 

IV. How the Lord spoke to him in the 37th 

JrdAlill ••■ ••• ••• ••• ••• •• 

V. His first experiences as an Evangelist 

VI. " My word, Bill, but he*s a divvle to pray ! " .. 

VII. " ril shoot him, as sure as I live" 

VI 1 1. " How about your 37th Psalm now ? " 

IX. The Yorkshire Dales 

X. "Will you sing us a piece, Mister?" 



XI. **And behold, Heaven was opened unto them " 71 

XII. Back to Famdale for twelve weeks TJ 

XIII. " What are you crying for, Mother ? " 83 

XIV. In Rosedale for twelve weeks 87 

XV. How a bet was made and lost 92 

XVI. How old Mr. Langton's eyes were opened ... 96 
XVII. " Shrieking and screaming, * Sir ! What shall 

I do?*" 100 

XVIII. "When is the Judgment coming, Mister? " ... 106 
XIX. Mr. Langton preaches at a Vicarage to the 

V 1\Ja« *.. •** ..« ••• •«• ... ^'^ 



7 
II 

21 
25 

30 

34 

39 
46 

51 
57 
65 



Contents, 



Chapter. 
XX. 

XXI. 

XXII. 

XXIII. 

XXIV. 

XXV. 

XXVI. 

XXVII. 

XXVIII. 

XXIX. 

XXX. 

XXXI. 
XXXII. 



Page. 



" Ah ! but you don^t know the people, Sir !^' 

" No ! but I know the promises ! " 117 

He meets Mr. John Ash worth, of Rochdale ... 123 

A "Royal" time in Whitehaven Circuit ... 127 

" Tommy Langton saved me ! " ... ... 131 

" How are you getting on for Heaven ? " ... 139 

Mr. Langton^s great illness 144 

His first introduction to Morley 149 

In the vagrant ward at Malton 154 

" I have suffered martyrdom for a year" ... 160 

In Epworth and Brigg Circuits 164 

" He is a Revival Preacher and a regular knock- 

'em-down." ... ... ... ... ... 170 

Joseph Pilmoor : a page of Methodist History 175 

How six hours reasoning on Eternal Verities 

brought honour to God 178 

The Story of Elisha Stocks 181 

Incidents ... ... ... ... ... ... 190 

" I remember your sermons better than any I 

ever heard" ... 197 

XXXVI. " You will not blow me down, neither with 

blankets nor broth " 205 



XXXIII. 

XXXIV. 

XXXV. 



PREFACE. 



These many years, when hearing Mr. Langton 
speak of his Evangelistic work, I have thought and 
said that it was most unwise not to print some 
short account of it. I felt the story to be inspiring, 
and judged that it would be very helpful to Christ's 
workers in these days of rush and hurry, to know of 
the gloriously successful work of a lay-evangelist. 

Some five years ago, the Rev. Chas. Garrett 
was in Morley for a service, and honoured us with 
his presence as our guest. Mr. Langton was then 
staying with us, and I induced him to relate one or 
two of his experiences, to Mr. Garrett's great 
delight. The following year Mr. Garrett again 
came to Morley, and told me that Rev. H. Price 
Hughes had asked him if he could inform him of 
good subjects for his " Typical Local Preachers' " 
column in the Methodist Times, He recalled Mr. 
Langton's name, and gave it to Mr. Hughes, 
naming me as one to communicate with. A week 
or two later, Mr, Hughes, per Mr. Stout (now on 
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the staff of the Review of Reviews)^ wrote to me, 
and I undertook to write a short account of Mr. 
Langton's life for the Methodist Times, It ap- 
peared on September nth, 1890, and was a very 
great success. In the localities where Mr. Langton 
is known, a great many copies were circulated, 
and so popular was the article, that in many of the 
villages the reading of it was substituted for the 
usual weekly meeting and preaching service. Better 
even than this was the fact that it was the means qf 
the conversion of many, and of the re-conversion of 
a number of backsliders. These latter were re- 
minded forcibly of the " old days," when they were 
in Christ, They saw their folly in slipping away 
from Him, and, repenting, became reconciled once 
more. Very often Mr. Langton has been stopped 
in the street by men he had quite forgotten, who 
told him they had been brought into the *' Fold " 
again by reading the article. Strangers were greatly 
blessed by it. One day, in Leeds station, a woman 
very modestly addressed Thomas with the question : 
" Are you not the man whose life appeared in 
the Methodist TimeSy lately, sir ? " 

" Yes, I believe so," replied Mr. Langton. 

" I thought so, by the likeness," she replied, and 
turning to her husband, who was near, she con- 
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tinued : " We are both of us very glad to have the 
opportunity of telling you how greatly blessed we 
have been by reading it. Our spiritual life is 
brighter, and we are both lifted nearer heaven. It 
came at a time when we needed our faith to be 
strengthened, in a time of trouble. We shall both 
pray for your continued success." 

The knowledge of the reception of this short ac- 
count confirmed my desire to see a longer one in a 
more permanent form, and I entered upon the work 
of its preparation. It has been a much longer 
business than I expected, amidst the multitude of 
business cares and church work. 

The reader will at once detect elements of ama- 
teurishness in the writing. A first attempt, will he 
kindly accept the MATTER of the story in the spirit 
in which it is offered, dealing gently with the 
MANNER of its recital ? 

ISAAC C. WATSON. 
Milton House, 

morley, near leeds, 

1895. 
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THOMAS LANGTON. 



Chapter I. 

He is born at a Village Inn, 

THE story of the evangelization of Rural England 
would be very incomplete if it did not include 

an account of the work done by so-called lay 
evangelists ; men who devoted the very best of their 
years to the Master's service, thinking little of pay- 
ment, trusting God for food and clothes, passing along 
from place to place, year after yedr, reviving sleepy 
churches and starting new societies in farm houses and 
cottages, which have afterwards blossomed into active 
centres of religious work. 

Such a story is that of Thomas Langton, of 
Malton, who for 35 years has travelled amongst the 
dales and wolds of Yorkshire, doing invaluable work 
for humanity, for God, and for Methodism, being 
instrumental in the conversion of thousands, many of 
whom are to-day the support of the societies, a:c 
labouring as local preachers, circuit stewards, and 
office-bearers, and some are ordained into the Ministry. 
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Born in a village inn, brought up an attendant at 
the village church, apprenticed to a tailor — a Congre- 
gationalist, manager at twenty-three years of age to a 
soul-saving Methodist preacher, where he became con- 
verted at family prayers within a fortnight, he began 
to preach almost immediately, and has continued to do 
so to the present with most marked success. To-day 
heaven is richer by many hundreds of souls, who, 
humanly speaking, had been lost for ever, but for the 
Lord's gifts to Thomas Langton. 

Great Ouseburn is a delightful rural spot, a village 
in the vale of the Ouse, four miles from Boro'-bridge. 
Here was born Thomas Langton, in the village inn, 
on May 6th, 1836. 

His father added to his occupation of inn-keeper 
the duties of farrier and farmer, cultivating about 50 
acres. What he did not know about horses was not 
worth knowing ; they had been his study all his life. 
Born with him was an instinct which can never be 
cultivated, no matter how much a man may study, no 
matter how many horses he may buy or sell. It is a gift 
of nature, and happy is the man so endowed. 

Mr. Langton, sen., early in life showed this 
natural gift, and was put to the business of farrier and 
smith. Thus in his son Thomas's youth, he was a 
man trusted by the gentlemen farmers round the 
district to buy their horses, having a perfectly free 
hand in discharging his commissions. 

As a smith he was very clever, show-horses being 
brought to him to be shod. 
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It is said that he made the first iron plough and 
harrows ever made in Yorkshire. This brought in so 
much business, that he kept several apprentices and 
journeymen employed. It was commonly reported 
that his ploughs would keep themselves straight in the 
furrows for twenty yards without being touched, 
so true and straight were they turned out from his 
smithy. 

His character was like his form, upright, straight, 
strong. Though engaged in the business of selling 
drink, of which Shakespeare, in Othello says : — 

" O ! that men should put an enemy in their mouths. 
To steal away their brains 1 " 

yet his life was that of a strictly upright man. 

His method of conducting business at the inn 
was worthy of imitation now-a-days, when men make 
presents of toffy to the children who go for the dinner 
beer with the family jug, when strong inducements 
are held out to men to empty their pockets and fill 
themselves with the poison which has ruined more 
souls and constitutions than all the other evils in the 
world besides. 

No working man was allowed to have more than 
two glasses at one sitting. Mr. Langton would say 
to one who asked for a third glass : — 

" Biljy, doesn't thoo think thy wife could do with 
a new frock ? And little Mary looked varry cauld 
this morning as shoo went to t' school ; buy her a pair 
of good strong boots, and don't spend thy brass in 
sich foolery as strong ale," 
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If any stranger became unruly (no native would 
dare to) he was given a limited number of seconds to 
remove his body off the premises, and should he 
develop a desire to argue the point with the landlord, 
he was assisted outside in a hurry, and hearing 
something drop, thought he had been struck by 
an earthquake, and found himself in a recumbent 
position somewhere in the parish, but quite unable to 
give an intelligible account of " how he got there." 
He knew when he started, and when he ceased to re- 
volve, but his knowledge of the incidents of the 
journey was very limited. One thing he knew, that 
the " Three Horse Shoes *' at Great Ouseburn was a 
place worth knowing, in order to shun it. 

Mr. Langton's family was a fairly large one, con- 
sisting of five sons and three daughters. 

The mother was an intelligent woman, and brought 
up her children with a knowledge of their duty to 
God, their neighbour, and themselves. 

The Sunday School was held at the village church, 
Miss Thompson, of Kirby Hall, being the teacher, and 
here the young Langtons, male and female, learnt 
their Scriptures and Catechism, thereby pleasing their 
teacher, who took a very deep interest in the school. 

Thomas, as well as the other sons, was put to work 
very early, amongst the cattle and horses, and soon 
showed great aptitude with them, especially the latter. 

He evinced no desire for youthful games as most 
lads do, but would seek out sortiething useful. Mr. 
Henlock, the squire, frequently sent for him to act as 
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groom, when he took long drives away from home, 
though he was a mere lad at the time. 

The experiences of Mr. Langton, sen., with horse 
dealers, were often very amusing, and many a one had 
the laugh turned on him, to the joy of those present 
at the smithy and inn. A peripatetic specimen of the 
genus horse dealer would lead up a showy-looking 
horse, and ask the farrier — 

" Good-morning, Guvnor. Can I sell you a grand 
nag-horse ? '* 

" It depends what he is, and where you got him," 
would be the reply. 

" Bought him at Thirsk, and I can sell him cheap, 
the man I got him from was hard up, or he would not 
have sold him at any price." 

" Let's have a look at him, then, run him up." 

Then after a rushing about and rattling of hats, 
and such a hul-a-buloo as only a born horseman can 
create, the horse would be brought up to the smithy 
prancing, with head and ears erect, nostrils expanded, 
and looking the very picture of a splendid animal. 

" There now," says the man, " there's action for 
you, there's limbs such as you don't see every day, 
and he is warranted sound." 

Mr. Langton, who has successfully tried to look 
as innocent as a lamb, has recognised the animal as 
one he had been attending in a professional way for 
many a week, for a friend at a distance, which was 
troubled with a fault incurable, and which reduced its 
real value to a very low figure. 
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After allowing the man to run himself down, and 
use up all his descriptive powers on the horse until he 
run short of adjectives, he replies : — 

" Well, first of all, thoo's a liar, thoo didn't buy 
that horse at Thirsk at all, but at Helperby ; then 
thoo's a liar again, for though thoo can sell it a varry 
low price^ it won't be cheapy because it won't live six 
months. I've been doctoring that chap for some time 
and could have bought it for a pound a leg last week, 
but, no, thank you. Thoo's brought thy pigs to t* 
wrong market this time, so mak' thysen as scarce as 
ta can, as quick ta can, for our horse trough is 
running ower this morning, and thoo might tummel 
m. 

Exit horse dealer, considerably surprised, but not 
abashed, and when he had safely mounted his steed 
and got far enough away to be safe from pursuit, 
sends back as a parting greeting : — 

" Hoo mighty sharp we are this morning ! Hoo 
clever ! Mind thoo doesn't cut thysen." 

The instinctive reasoning power of the horse is 
finely illustrated by the conduct of a pony called 
" Bob," which was bought by Mr. Langton, sen,, when 
Thomas was a lad at home. 

He came from a " Horsemanship," by which sin- 
gular term we are to understand that " Bob " had 
passed some years of his adult life as a performing 
pony in a travelling circus. His chief recommendation 
was, that he would soon know all the members 
of the family, and would be on intimate terms of 
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friendship with them, but he would never allow any- 
one else to touch,' meddle with, or handle him. 

"That's just the animal I want, so many kind 
friends want to borrow, and I haven't the heart to 
refuse, and Vm sure our own work is plenty for any 
pony in Yorkshire," said Mr. Langton. 

On his arrival at his new home, brought by one 
of the lads from the circus, he was introduced, very 
impressively, to one of the sons, and having taken a 
good look at him, " Bob" accepted hirn as a co-worker 
and allowed him to groom and feed him. Gradually 
he permitted the friendship of the other members of 
the family, and life was happy all round. 

" Bob's " grazing was in a lane off the highway. 
His conduct down that lane was the cause of great 
amusement and of some trouble. 

One day the farmer on the next farm called and 
said, " I say, Mr. Langton, I want to see you about 
your turning the pony into my clover field ; I always 
thought you a fair-dealing man, but here is your 
"Bob " in my field and the gate is shut, so somebody 
must have shut him in and fastened him there. I call 
that about as cheeky a thing as I know." 

" What in the world are you talking about, Billy ? 
that's rather strong. I don't know anything at all 
about the matter. However, let's go see." 

Quite a number went to see, including the usual 
village smithy audience, but, on arriving at the place, 
" Bob " was innocently discussing his dinner, lunch, 
and what not, in the /ane, 

B 
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Much merriment was the result, and poor Billy 
wore a very discomfited look for some days, although 
he expressed his perfect willingness to take any num- 
ber of Bible oaths (the other kind were too common 
for such an occasion, something superior in the way of 
affidavit was needed now) that " Bob " was in the field 
when he passed. 

A few days afterwards a friend who was driving 
past the lane observed " Bob " in the field again, and 
having heard of the incident stopped his trap and 
stole as quietly as possible towards the field. What 
was his astonishment, as soon as "Bob" knew someone 
was near, to see him gallop across the field and jump 
quickly into the lane, and begin to graze quite un- 
concernedly. The gentleman took a good big "think" 
about the matter, and decided to investigate this 
business more thoroughly before he spoke. Driving 
off in as noisy a manner as possible for a few hundred 
yards, he stopped and rein back to the end of the lane, 
just in time to see" Bob" looking round, up and down, 
and after listening intently with his head erect and 
ears pricked, jump over the fence again into the clover 
and take up the lesson in the " eating of stolen food " 
where he had left off when interrupted. 

It did not take long to inform the owner of 
Master "Bob" of the discovery, and it was soon 
demonstrated that he, the pony, had not been 
educated in a " Horsemanship " for nought. He 
deliberately dined with all his ears wide open, and on 
the least sign of anyone passing along the road, he 
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returned into the lane until they were past, only to 
trespass again as soon as all was quiet. 

"Bob" was soon recognised as a very superior 
animal, and in a more enlightened age might possibly 
have been allowed to vote. It is quite certain that 
many persons, who can vote, give evidence of far less 
intelligence than " Bob.'* 

One more instance. A gentleman, a doctor who 
resided near, and had been admitted to the charmed 
circle of " Bob's " friends, by constant and assiduous 
suing therefor, had the misfortune to be without 
hor$e one day, and asked Mr. Langton if he might 
venture with " Bob." 

" Yes, I think if I tell him, you may do so, as he 
has quite taken to you now, but, don't let anyone else 
get into the trap, or you'll know about it." 

" All right," said the doctor. 

" And don't give him a particle of corn, if you 
want any peace," added Mr. Langton. 

Two hours afterwards Master "Bob" walked very 
demurely up to his stable door, with part of a gig 
shaft hanging from his harness, which consisted of the 
following : — Bridle with bit swinging on one cheek, 
saddle with half a back band, collar ripped across, and 
one remnant of a rein two feet long. 

" Holloa ! " said one of the journeyman smiths, 
" what's up now ? let's hope nobody's killed." 

In a little while the doctor returned. 

" Has ' Bob ' come back ? " he inquired. 

" Oh, yes, sir," said the man. 
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" Is he injured at all, do you think ? " 

" His hind legs seem bruised and knocked about 
a bit, but he is eating away in the stable. What have 
you had up with him ? Where's the trap ? " 

Mr. Langton had arrived by this time, and having 
ascertained that " Bob " was not much worse, he said : 

" Now doctor, didn't I tell you not to pick anyone 
up ? and I believe you have done so, I really do." 

" Well, Langton, I could not pass my old friend, 
Mr. Wilson. He wished to sell me a horse, and so 
without thinking about the matter, he got in. * Bob ' 
had behaved splendidly up to then, but when I shook 
the reins, and said, 'Gee-up, Bob,' he deliberately 
looked round to see who was in the trap, and seeing 
Mr. Wilson, he began to buck, jumping off the ground 
with all his four legs at once. The third buck snapped 
off both shafts, and we tumbled under his heels, 
smashing the trap front clean off. Getting up as 
quickly as possible, we saw him trot away with part of 
a shaft and a very small portion of the harness. He 
left us the remainder all about, and I am thankful he 
left us no worse off. I feel quite guilty, and half 
expected to find him waiting at every corner we came 
to, to deliver us an address on the *sin of dis- 
obedience.' " 






Chapter II. 
He is Apprenticed, 

When Thomas was twelve years of age, he was 
apprenticed to a tailor and draper in Great Ouseburn, 
Mr. W. Anderson. The premium usually charged by 
his new master was ^^30, but in this case no payment 
was stipulated for. Mr. Langton said of his son : — 

" He likes work better than play, let him have 
three horses and five cows to look after before he 
begins with his needle, just to keep him in order; that 
will more than make up for a large premium." To 
which Mr. Anderson willingly agreed. 

The business was a very flourishing one, livery- 
making forming an important branch, the gentry for 
miles being pleased to obtain clothes for their various 
servants at his establishment. Seven or eight men 
were constantly employed, some of them away from 
home upholstering and carpet-fitting in gentlemen's 
houses. 

The mistaken kindness and generosity in giving 
intoxicants freely to these men often proved a source 
of evil, for some lapsed into drinking habits and 
subsequent ruin. Thomas avoided these temptations, 
and though not an abstainer at that time, his careful, 
prudent training kept him safe. 

The home life at Mr. Anderson's was very different 
to that at the inn. The master was a religious man, a 
Congregationalist, who loved a good sermon and was 
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accustomed to them. Every Sunday at dinner his 
custom was to ask the young men at the table, what 
was the text, and for an outline of the sermon preached 
at the chapel. 

Thomas had not been in the habit of listening 
much to the sermons at the village church, they being 
somewhat difficult to follow, being rather dry than 
interesting, and at first he was not in a position to say 
much about what had been said from the pulpit, but in 
a few weeks, so improved was his memor}% he was able 
to give a full outline of the sermon. He was made very 
thoughtful by this habit, and soon knew all about the 
way and plan of salvation, but only in a theoretical 

manner, not experimentally. 

m m m * * * 

Thomas remained nine years resident with Mr. 
Anderson, stopping one year as journeyman after his 
apprenticeship was expired. 

Just then Mr. Thomas Seymour, of Green-Ham- 
merton, better known to Methodism as " Hallelujah 
Tommy," was in need of a manager, as tailor and 
livery maker, and on asking Mr. Anderson if he knew 
of anyone, he recommended Thomas Langton very 
strongly, who was engaged forthwith. 

Mr. Seymour welcomed him with : '' Are you a 
converted man ? for I don't wish to have anybody in 
my house who is not converted, or who is not desirous 
for good." 

" I can't say that I am exactly converted, but I 
am desirous for all that is good," was the reply. 
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" All right, my friend. God Himself has given 
you those desires, and it will be our joy to lead you 
into light. You'll not be long in the dark here." 

The whole arrangements of Mr. Seymour^s home 
were those of a veritable " House of Prayer." Family 
prayer was conducted three times a day, and when 
visitors called, which was frequently the case, the head 
of the household being so widely known, prayer was 
always offered, and not in an objectionable manner 
either, but in the earnest language of a man of God, 
who was very friendly with his Master and liked to 
converse with Him. 

Grounded as Thomas was in the knowledge of 
those things that make for eternal life, it needed but 
this personal contact with a Clirist-like family to melt 
him down completely, and at a prayer meeting held 
in the large kitchen, ten days after he removed there, 
he sought and found pardon, to the joy of all the 
household. He was requested to engage in prayer, 
very much to his embarrassment, but when he had 
finished, a Mr. Greig who was present, said to him — 

"Why you surely must have been a preacher, 
Thomas ; why have you kept so quiet about it ? " 

" No, sir," he replied, " I have never prayed in 
public before, but to-night God has melted my very 
soul, and opened my mouth, and it was easy to talk 
to Him." 

The change so brought about was a real one, and 
though the course of his life henceforth showed no 
very marked change outwardly, yet the principles of 
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his life were quite different, and his whole thought 
was, "What can I do to please my Redeemer?" 
His careful training at Mr. Anderson's had so cultivated 
and stored his mind, that he had no sooner tasted of 
the sweetness of Christ's love than he was ready to 
speak to others. 

"He will make a good bushbeater," said one of 
the friends shortly afterwards. 

" Nay," said Mr. R. Foster, an old local preacher, 
very popular in his day, " He is fit to go into the 
woods at once." Meaning that he was not only 
qualified to act as exhorter at prayer meetings in farm 
houses and cottages, but equal to taking a full service 
in chapel. 

Mr. Seymour proposed Thomas as an exhorter, 
and Mr. Foster seconded him, and he was soon very 
busy. At his first service in a farm house there were 
penitents, and God set His seal to his ministry. Then 
in schools, and afterwards in chapels, his services were 
in great request, every Sunday being fully occupied, 
and very rarely did he appeal in vain. At nearly 
every Sunday's prayer meetings were there penitents. 
So for two busy years he was preparing for the life- 
work which God had marked out for him, fulfilling 
his duty to his master and also to his Lord. 



Chapter III. 
Help ! Help ! I Help ! ! ! 

When Thomas had been at Mr. Seymour's about 
one year, troubles came thick and fast on his father's 
home and business. Solomon says " He that is surety 
for a stranger shall smart for it/' and Mr. Langton, sen., 
proved the truth of this " up to the hilt." 

Having in a weak moment become bond for a 
man with whom, he did business at times, he became 
responsible for so large a sum, that when the bond 
became due, he was simply and utterly ruined. He 
was compelled to leave the old homestead, break up 
his home and his business, and he and his wife went 
to live with his two sons, Robert and John, butchers, at 
Kepwick, near Thirsk. Two daughters were married, 
and the youngest, Dorothy, went out to service. 

It seemed very hard for him, after so many years 
of industry and clever work, to be suddenly reduced 
to a condition of dependence, but another and more 
terrible tragedy was looming unseen before them, for 
the eldest son Robert, met his death in a fearfully 
sensational manner, within a year. 

He was returning home one day, walking along 
the siding of a railway, when he heard loud cries : — 

" Help ! help I ! help ! ! ! " 

Instantly turning round he saw a run-away 
wagon coming down an incline towards him at a 
great speed, and a man was hanging oh the front 
buffer screaming with terror. 
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Acting on the impulse of ihe moment, as the 
wagon passed him, he seized the brake lever, un- 
shipped it in an instant, and threw his whole weight of 
eighteen stone on it. The lever snapped off, and he 
fell immediately under the wheels, which passed over 
the lower part of his body, crushing him hopelessly. 
He was removed to his home on a gate still living. 
His mother was wishful to dress his wounds, but he 
waved his hand for them to desist, for he knew there 
was no possibility of recovery. 

Suddenly he spoke aloud : — 

" John ! John ! pray ! pray ! there is a great cloud." 

All present knelt in prayer. Many neighbours 
had come in, and as John spoke to God the Father, they 
sobbed until he was unable to proceed for his own 
emotions. 

Then Mrs. Langton, his mother, cried out in her 
distress : 

" Lord, take away the cloud ; take him out of his 
pain ; take him, take him ! " 

He was rapidly bleeding to death, and in a few 
minutes they were all hushed to silence, for he began 
to sing in a wonderfully clear, sweet voice : — 

" The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss ; 
. For Jesus shews His mercy mine, 
And whispers I am His ; " 

and then quietly passed away to " be with Jesus, which 
is far better." Thus died Robert Langton. 

" He lay down his life for his friend.*' 
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Almost immediately after the funeral, which was 
a very impressive function, Mr. Langton, senior, 
expressed a strong desire that his son Thomas should 
come to live at Kepwick, and take the place of his 
dead son. His wishes were complied with, as they 
always were, and Thomas left his position as manager 
for Mr. Seymour, at Green Hammerton, and began 
business on his own account as tailor and livery- 
maker. He bought a pony and trap, and drove about 
among the villages, disposing of cloth and drapery, 
and taking orders for clothes. 

After a while his brother John married, and 
Thomas then undertook the responsibility of the 
home. He was now preaching in a new district, 
twenty miles from his last home, and his pointed, 
pithy, heart-searching sermons, following closely on 
the affecting death-bed scene of Robert, under God's 
blessing were very fruitful, and a most remarkable 
revival broke out, which lasted without intermission 
for twelve years. So successful was the harvest in 
Kepwick and the immediate neighbourhood that out 
of a population of 200, all told, there were 70 mem- 
bers of society, and there was not a single house in 
the place which did not contain one or more members, 
the public-house included. 

One or two very interesting cases in illustration: — 

A farmer and his son were working together in a 
field, speaking of the death of Robert Langton. 

" Father," said the son, " if anything like that 
happened to me I should be terrified to face God." 
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" Willie," replied the father, " I have scarcely dared 
to sleep at night lately,and I have made my mind up not 
to go to bed to-night until I feel God has pardoned me." 

After some further conversation, they decided 
not to wait until night, but knocked off work, Jook 
the horses home to the stable, and there knelt down 
and penitently sought for pardon. The Holy Spirit, 
who prompted such earnestness, was not long in 
bringing to both the knowledge of sins forgiven, 
removing the fear of death from their eyes. A pro- 
found and lasting peace was given to them, and to-day 
the father is in heaven and the son is a useful and 
consistent member of the church. 

One night, three men, under the influence of 
drink, left the public-house and went to hear Mr. 
Langton preach. God's spirit so wrought upon them 
that all of them cried aloud for mercy half-way 
through the sermon, which was stopped at once. The 
whole meeting went forthwith to prayer, and others 
found their way to the front. One of these young 
men was very wild and reprobate, and dreadfully 
unkind to his parents. Mr. Langton had heard him 
threaten to strike his father some little time before. 
But at his conversion a great change took place in 
him, and he, in the kindest manner, provided for their 
needs for years. The landlord of the farm which he 
occupied took special note of this change, and allowed 
him to have his farm at a rent very much lower than 
its value. Another illustration of God's promise, 
" Honour thy father and thy mother," etc., etc. 
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At Kepwick two couples who were living together 
unmarried became converted, and immediately ar- 
ranged for a double wedding, which took place at 
Thirsk Chapel. 

At this time Mr. Langton had his first experience 
of " Pulpit Fever " — that attack of nervousness which 
makes a preacher wish he had never been in a pulpit, 
and would welcome an earthquake, or any tragic way 
of escape from his present position. 

It was at Brompton, eight miles from Kepwick, 
an important appointment, and where Mr. Langton 
fully expected to have a good time, for here wor- 
shipped a man who lived a most holy life, and 
experienced such joy from his constant communion 
with Jesus, that he was named " Happy Thomas." 

Strange to say, when Mr. Langton arrived, and 
the choirmaster asked for the hymns, he said : 

"Sing just what you like, I can't pick them ; I 
am trembling from head to foot." 

The service was concluded somehow, but, feeble 
as was the preacher, the Holy Ghost descended, and 
twenty souls were saved that night, and within a 
month there were sixty added to the church. It is 
not always when the preacher has the best time, and 
feels disposed to pat himself on the back, that the 
great blessing comes. 



Chapter IV. 
How the Lord spoke to him in the J^th Psalm, 

Business prospered well, orders were not difficult 
to obtain, and being carefully executed, led to further 
work. His promises he considered binding, and his 
customers relied on receiving their garments at the 
time specified. His services being so much in request 
(and your Yorkshireman when he sets his heart on 
having a preacher is not to be easily put ofif), he found 
it very difficult to get his work finished in time. Often 
when a soul-saving time had been experienced at a 
place some miles away on a week evening, and when 
asked to give them another night, he has walked 
home late, worked all night, and all day, and after 
preaching again for them, worked a second night 
through, to complete his orders and fulfil his promise. 

Some friends seeing how constantly God's bless- 
ing rested on his labours early suggested his devoting 
all his time to preaching, but the time was not yet. 

♦ ♦ « 

In the year of the Great Cattle Plague, the 
" Rinderpest," Mr. Langton had the privilege of hearing 
a sermon by the Rev. Ebenezer Jenkins, in Prior 
Street Chapel, York, on the " Rinderpest," His 
divisions were : — ist. The causes of the Rinderpest 
of sin ; 2nd, Effects ; 3rd, Remedy for. 

The sermon moved Mr. Langton most powerfully, 
and he was inspired to deal with the subject and 
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shortly afterwards he prepared a sermon, which under 
the Divine blessing was the means of the conversion 
of hundreds. The time was fitting for such a sermon, 
for all the farming interest was aghast at the terrible 
results to cattle all through the country. 

The plague was very infectious. It was said that 
even rabbits conveyed it from one farm to another. 

It was simply stunning to the slow thinking 
agricultural mind to see fine, healthy animals sicken 
and die in an hour or two, for the disease shewed it- 
self first in acute paralysis, the spine was affected, and 
before any remedy could be obtained or applied, the 
beast dropped dead. Many which lingered a little 
were shot, and so put out of their agonies. 

The sermon which Mr. Langton preached at this 
time dealt with the phases of sin, compared in detail 
with the symptoms of the Rinderpest, which his 
hearers daily saw at their farm work. The results 
which followed the preaching of this sermon were very 
astonishing to the " Little Faiths " of the Church. 

His services were mpre and more in request, and, 
after repeated suggestions from experienced Christians, 
that this was his proper work and not tailoring, he 
began seriously to consider the matter, and to ask the 
Master about it. 

The great difficulty in the way was the provision 
for the needs of his now elderly parents. 

Many of his friends strongly urged him to give 
up his business and trust God for supplies ; but some 
who were older said, " How about thy father and 
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mother, Thomas ? how will they manage to live ? It 
is easier to break it up than to get it together again." 

And so for some months he struggled on with 
a double load of duty, until with little sleep and hard 
work his health began to weaken. 

It may be well here to mention the only discordant 
note that ever jarred between Thomas and his father. 
The old man had installed himself groom and coach- 
man when the pony had been bought, and took 
exceeding good care of it, cleaning, clipping, and 
generally doctoring, so that it thought it had arrived 
at the " Pony's Paradise." When Saturday night 
came he was specially taken care of and when left for 
the night, his groom, guide, philosopher, and friend, 
said, " Good night, Bobby, it is rest day to-morrow ; " 
for on no account would he allow Thomas, or anyone 
else, to take him out of his stall on Sunday. 

This occupation was a capital antidote to the 
brooding which he had fallen into. To an exceedingly 
active man sudden relapse into inactivity, complete and 
disastrous, was most trying, and for days he would sit 
over the fire and brood over the shameful deception 
of those who should have been his friends. But the 
pony cured him. Nevertheless, when he flatly refused 
to allow his son to use the pony to drive to his 
appointments, there seemed something of unreason in 
it. 

Thomas had bought the animal and trap, he was 
the only support of the home, he was doing the work 
of two men at least, and it seemed very hard for him 
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to be compelled to walk long distances on Sundays, 
often a dozen miles each way, to gratify the whim of 
an old man. But to his father, Thomas never said an 
unkind word. He accepted him as " his thorn in the 
flesh/' for his father always opposed him in his 
preaching. 

At this time Mr. Langton received a number of 
letters from friends pressing him to reconsider the 
matter of devoting all his time to evangelising. One 
from Mr. G. Barlow, of Northallerton, was very 
spiritual in tone, pleading with him not to rest until 
God had told him definitely, one way or the other, and 
concluded with the remark : — " We want more Sammy 
Hicks." 

Mr. Wilson, of Northallerton, and Mr. Braim, now 
of Sleights, near Whitby, also wrote manly and kind 
letters urging the same theme. 

One day a few months afterwards, the crisis came, 
and God's call was peremptory. 

Thomas was in his own room, when he felt an 
overwhelming sense of the presence of the Holy Spirit. 
As was his wont he spoke aloud : — " Father, 1 am 
bothered about this matter. I am fearful of acting 
unwisely and bringing discredit on Thy cause, if I 
give up the business and my parents should come to 
want. Oh ! Father, teach me, guide me, 1 am Thine, 
and absolutely in Thy divine hands." 

Acting on the impulse of the moment, and won- 
dering what the Lord would say to him, he opened 
his Bible, and read at the 37th Psalm. When he 

C 
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came to the 3rd verse and read : — " Trust in the Lord 
and do good, so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. Delight thyself also in the 
Lord, and He shall give thee the desires of thine 
heart." His whole soul was stirred within him, and 
he said, ** Father, this is Thy will, I go at Thy bidding ; 
now I know Thou wilt never allow my conduct to 
cause the work of the Lord Jesus to be lightly 
spoken of." 

And since that day God has prepared the way 
for him, and though Mr. Langton has never made a 
charge for his services, or asked for remuneration, the 
wants of his parents were always supplied as long as 
they lived, and " his barrel of meal has not wasted, 
neither has his cruse of oil failed." 



Chapter V. 
His first experiences as an Evangelist, 

Having arranged the matter with his father by 
telling him that he dare not refuse to follow God*s 
guiding hand, and having comforted his dear saintly 
mother, who raised no objection, and yet displayed no 
great enthusiasm, he sold the pony and cows, and 
having arranged for his parents to live on in the house, 
he started on that career which is yet running, and 
which has been the means of the salvation of thousands. 
All glory be to God. He went in great faith, for quite 
recently he had seen God's power displayed very 
markedly. 
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Mr. Thomas Swales, who was Luke Tyerman*s 
leader in his youth, persuaded Thomas to visit Wet- 
wang, a village on the Wolds, in Driffield Circuit, for 
two or three days, but the work so prospered that he 
could not get away for three weeks. 

Again, at Sleights, near Whitby, he was kept for 
two weeks, being a great deal longer than he ought to 
have stayed. But how was it possible to leave the 
place when night after night the chapel was crowded 
and souls crying out for mercy ? 

At this place, three ladies, visitors in the neigh- 
bourhood, came out of curiosity to hear the preacher, 
and in the after-service asked if they might be allowed 
to go to the mercy-seat^ a singular request indeed, but 
one answered very heartily by Mr. Langton, and they 
went forward and drank at the fountain to their great 
joy. Afterwards they said : — " We never felt so sweet 
and reasonable joy as this." 

A young man called Adam Elders, a member 
of society here, but without much power, received a 
great baptism, which altered the whole course of his 
life, for he shortly afterwards became a preacher and 
evangelist, with much unction and power, and as a 
circuit missioner was the means of very many con- 
versions. His name is well known in the district 
yet. 

Mr. Langton's first sphere of labour after leaving 
home was at Ingleby Cross, near Stokcsley, where his 
home was with Mr. Henry Waind. Here was a very 
small society, no chapel and no school, and it was very 
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hard work at first, but an event which happened at 
East Harlsey, where Thomas walked to preach one 
day, gave them a good start. 

He was walking to take a service, when he was 
overtaken by a man driving a light cart Country- 
man-like he asked for a lift in the trap. But the man 
looking him over from head to foot, replied ! — " Thoo's 
a nice cheek to ask anybody for a lift, thoo*s no joke 
to pick up in a trap, they send missionaries to teach 
the heathen, I think they want to teach thee manners, 
thoo twenty-stone elephant, thoo." 

" I know my duty, but the heathen don't," replied 
Thomas. 

" Ah ! I thought thoo was a Pharisee," said the man. 

" Nay, Tm no Pharisee, for they sound their own 
trumpet, while I sound the gospel trumpet." 

" I'll not hev thee i' f cart," was the parting 
message of the man as he drove rapidly away. 

That same night this man was drinking in the 
public house at East Harlsey, when the conversation 
turning on the service at the chapel, he said, " Let's 
go hear the great devil preach." 

Accompanied by several, also under the influence 
of drink they went and stood outside the chapel, 
where Mr. Langton's voice could be easily heard. 

The preacher's subject was : — " I shall die in my 
nest." The heart was described as a nest of all unclean- 
ness — " Idolatry, witchcraft, hatred, variance, emu- 
lations, wrath, strife, sedition, heresies, envyings, 
murders, drunkenness, revellings, and such like," 
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Gal. V. 20. Before the sermon concluded, and while 
Mr. Langton was still speaking, the man cried out 
aloud, " Oh ! dear, what a strange feeling has come 
over me ! what an unclean nest is in my heart ! " 

Forcing his way in at the door, he struggled up 
to the front, tumbling over seats and people in his 
passage, and flinging himself at the foot of the com- 
munion, cried out aloud — " Lord ! have mercy on me 
for I am a lost man." 

The sermon was stopped and others, without 
invitation, soon filled the penitent form. 

A friend, who knew the character of this ring- 
leader of mischief, excitedly called out in the chapel — 
" There goes the chief soldier for the devil in all this 
district." 

Pardon and peace came through believing, and 
shortly the man said — " That was a strange emotion 
I felt outside the door, but this joy I have now is 
stranger still. I have promised God to forsake all sin, 
and I believe He will help me to do so." 

,From this night the meetings increased in good 
results, until at the end fifty new members were added 
to the church. 

A scheme for a new chapel was started, and under 
the Divine blessing it prospered, and now Inglcby 
Cross is one of the best places in Stokesley Circuit. 

At one of the chapels in the circuit, Mr. Langton 
was having a bad time preaching, so bad indeed, that 
the congregation began to hang their heads down and 
to feel very uncomfortable. 
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Thomas said to them, " Will you please hold up 
your heads, and help me by your looks ? God will 
save souls although the preacher is nearly fast." 

A man, a member of society, said to himself, 
" Who is likely to be saved when the preacher is stuck 
fast ? " What was his susprise when very early in the 
after-meeting, his own wife, a thoughtful woman, was 
the first to volunteer for Christ. He said, " I must 
not be right myself, having such doubts as to God's 
willingness to honour a weak vessel," and forthwith 
he went forward, and knelt by his wife's side, seeking 
a deeper baptism, which he obtained and which 
resulted in his after life being that of a live servant of 
Christ instead of a lukewarm one. 

At Hawnby in the Helmsley Circuit, where Mr. 
Langton went next, at the invitation of Mr. Cussons 
and Mr. R. Garnett, the society stewards, he found the 
society at a low ebb. For a whole week there were 
no results at all, but the blessing came on Saturday 
night, when there were ten seekers, and for weeks in 
this circuit there was a great gathering in. 

There lived at Easterside a notable family called 
Moore, consisting of the father and mother and seven- 
teen children, a fine regiment of healthy, well grown, 
intelligent men and women. 

Mr. Moore was a rigid churchman, and strongly 
objected to Methodism in any form, and much dis- 
liked his children to attend the chapel, which they 
occasionally did. Mr. Langton had transacted busi- 
ness with the family some time ago, and when the 
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father knew he was coming to hold services, he said, 
" I am sure I shan't object to your going to hear 
Tommy, you'll not hear anything to hurt you, I know 
him of old, and I'll go myself." A number of them 
went to a farm house at Bilsdale End where service 
was to be held, and Mr. Moore had the unique privi- 
l^e of seeing six of his sons at tJte penitent forfn 
together, and when the mission was concluded fourteen 
of the seventeen children were converted, a most 
remarkable result. 

At this time began the custom of frequently 
holding the prayer meetings until a very late hour — 
midnight, and sometimes one or two o'clock in the 
morning saw them still at work. No matter how often 
the benediction was pronounced some would stop on, 
struggling with their convictions and yet too frightened 
to leave. Once or twice the meetings were so pro- 
longed that the men said, " We had better go on an 
hour longer, and then we can go straight to work. It 
is good to be here, we shan't find a better place, and 
the communion is so sweet." 



Chapter VI. 
" My wordy Bill, but he's a divvle to pray ! " 

How wonderfully the Lord works, and how 
mysteriously, is well illustrated in the story of Mr 
Langton's connection with Thimbleby Grange, a fan 
a few miles removed from Ingleby Cross, 
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Having concluded some capital services, Thomas 
started to walk to Kepwick, a distance of ten or eleven 
miles. Pondering on the way in which God was 
leading him, and of the glory of this Gospel work, 
the time passed rapidly, as did the miles he travelled. 

Passing through a country to which he was an 
entire stranger, he felt an impulse, or a drawing, which 
from experience he knew to be from God, to call at a 
farm he was approaching and ask for work. 

" I don't know what it means, Lord, but I am 
willing to follow Thy guiding hand," said Mr. Langton, 
speaking aloud. 

He went up to the farm, which was a prosperous 
one evidently, and of no mean size. His request for 
work was received in blank amazement by the farmer, 
as he eyed Thomas's bulky frame and general 
appearance. 

" You don't look much fitted out for work, my 
man. What can you do ? " 

" I am able and willing to do anything on a farm," 
he replied, " and if I don't earn my money, don't pay 
me, I am content to leave it to you. Only I must not 
work in the rain, or I shall have rheumatism again. 
That is the only condition I make." 

" All right," said the farmer, "it is harvest time 
with us, and we can do with all your help." 

Thomas found in a short time that he had got 
into a very rough, ungodly house. The family was 
very large, and included a round dozen strapping, 
sturdy sons and daughters. 
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The first day's experience in the field was a serious 
trial to Thomas's temper and faith. 

Much fun was made of him during the morning, 
but at the " allowance time," when all stopped work for 
half-on-hour, for the typical farm lunch, matters 
rapidly grew worse. 

" Come, stranger," said one of the sons, " this 
lass here says you darn't kiss her. What say 
you ? " 

"I have nought to say to such talk as that," 
Thomas replied. 

" She says if you don't do it soon, she will kiss 
you and rub you in the straw." 

Not a word spoke Thomas, and presently the 
great strong woman ran at him as he sat on a sheaf, 
and tumbled him over backwards. Then roughly 
kissing him, if such horse-play is worthy the name, she 
rubbed his face with straw. 

As Mr. Langton made no move at all, they all 
saw they had gone rather too far with this stranger, 
who looked so simple, and, laughing in a rather forced 
manner, work was resumed. 

" Father," said Thomas, as he communed with the 
Lord, " I am at a loss to understand this, but I am 
willing to play the fool for Thee, if only Thou wilt get 
honour to Thy name." 

On arriving from work in the evening, the old 
farmer asked him, how he had got on with t^ 
harvesting. " Well, sir, I must say I have had be< 
days than this," was the reply. 
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During the evening Thomas found his way into 
the granary to pray and think the matter out. He 
began to sing after awhile, and in those days his voice 
was sweet and clear. Indeed, so good was it, that as 
a youth, strong inducements had been offered to him 
to go to York Minster to be educated for the choir. 

He sang : — 

" Though poverty's my lot, Heaven's my home ; 
I am not by Christ forgot, Heaven's my home.*' 

The old farmer heard this singing, and strange it 
sounded to him, for he had not heard such these many 
years. He knew it could be no one but the stranger, 
and when he was sat in the farm kitchen where most 
of the people were, he said to his wife, " Mary, I 
believe yon stranger is a man of God." 

A loud laugh broke from the young woman who 
had rubbed Thomas's face in the straw. " What non- 
sense, father, you do talk, why he is only half sharp. 
He's a regular flat." 

Presently Thomas came in to his supper, and 
when he had eaten it, he was preparing for bed when 
the old man said before them all : 

" Stranger, I heard you singing in the granary just 
now, and it has set me off thinking. I believe you are 
a man of God sent to shew me the way to heaven. I 
know I am not long for this life, my heart is very 
weak, and I may go any day, and I feel I am not fit 
to die, something I want which I have not got. Will 
you pray with me ? " 
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Before half these words were spoken Thomas saw 
why he had been impelled to call here, and such a 
rush of feeling came over him that he was only too 
glad to fall on his knees instantly, so as to shut his 
eyes and think and talk to God. 

His prayer was inspired, and all knew that some 
unusual thing was happening. Thomas spoke a few 
words quietly to the old man and then went to bed. 
Very soon the men went upstairs, and as they passed 
his room he heard the remark, very freely expressed — 
" My word, Bill, but he's a divide to pray I " 

Thomas had sent word to Kepwick, to his father, 
and a reply came addressed to the farm. Letters were 
not always sent on every day, and on this occasion it 
was kept for two days, when the eldest son being in 
the village called at the post to see if anything was 
there for them. 

" Yes," said the postmaster, " here is one for a 
Mr. Langton, the Yorkshire evangelist, care of your 
father." 

" WeVe no Yorkshire evangelist stopping at our 
house. There is a daft, half-baked sort of chap 
working in the harvest field, but he's no evangelist, I 
am certain." 

" That's the man Til be bound, anyhow the letter 
is for your house, you had better take it." 

On his way home the son had a good big think 
about the matter. It was just possible that he was a 
preacher, and if he was, what a disgrace to them all to 
have so treated him in the field. On nearing home he 
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met one of his sisters, and greeted her with, " We have 
made a mess of it, if this letter is for that simple- 
looking stranger. Why this man is a preacher, and 
has been holding revival services not far off. And to 
think that we have insulted him ! Why I shall never 
be able to look at him again." 

" Are you Mr. T. Langton, the Yorkshire evan- 
gelist ? " asked he of Thomas, when he came in from 
the field. 

" Yes," was the reply, " that is my name and 
occupation." 

" Well, sir, here is a letter for you. I am sure, 
sir, if we had known you were a preacher, we should 
not have treated you as we did." This was said very 
humbly, and accepting the words as an apology, Mr. 
Langton replied, " Don't trouble any more about it. 
It was very unpleasant while it lasted. But rest 
assured the Lord has sent me here to comfort your 
father with Gospel tidings, and so it does not matter 
now." 

The old man next day was seized most seriously 
with heart affection, and on the following day expired 
in Mr. Langton's arms, but not before he had found 
Christ to be his eternal portion. 

After the funeral, under the influence of the 
triumphant death-bed scene, services were commenced 
in the house, and in a very few days, seven of the 
twelve sons and daughters, the mother, and several of 
the farm servants, men and maids, were converted. 
The news of this spread around, some praying men 
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and women joined them, and then other farm houses 
were opened for preaching, and so for many weeks 
the work was continued, scores being converted, and 
to-day there are several chapels in that locality, which 
were the direct result of this work. 

In consequence of Mr. Langton's instrumentality 
in bringing such good to Thimbleby Grange, it is not 
to be wondered at that the widow and children should 
conceive a very strong regard for him. 

" I think we ought to make our spare bedroom 
into a * prophet's chamber,' " said the widow one day. 
" It would be very nice for Mr. Langton to know that 
there was always a bed aired ready for him, whenever 
he is passing this way." 

The children agreed to this very heartily, and for 
years this room was kept for him, and many a time 
has Thomas turned up unexpectedly, and found all in 
readiness and a hearty welcome. 

Several times he walked over after holding a late 
prayer meeting, and, farmer-like, found all in darkness, 
all in bed. Knowing where the ladder was kept in 
the fold-yard, he fetched it and entered his bedroom 
by the window, not wishing to disturb them. In the 
morning, of course, the ladder was seen at once by 
those whose duty it was to be up very early to feed 
the stock. 

" Oh ! Mr. Langton has come, mother, he will 
want some breakfast after a while," would be the 
message which greeted the old lady as she came 
downstairs. 
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The farm is now in other hands, the family is 
scattered, but so long as any of them lived there, 
" Mr. Langton's room " was always ready. 



Chapter VII. 
" ril shoot him as sure as I live^ 

At Hawnby, at this time, lived a farmer called 
Charles Thompson, who had known Mr. Langton for 
some time. He was lying seriously ill, more so than 
he thought. A friend named Mr. Hughill called to see 
him one day, and was so struck with his appearance, 
that he said, " Charles, I am afraid you are sick unto 
death this time." 

Mr. Thompson had not considered his sickness 
as so serious, and replied, " Do you think it is so bad, 
John ? " 

" I do, really," returned John, " and I think you 
had better lose no time in making your peace with 
God, for we shall ^11 have to render unto God an 
account of the deeds done in the body." 

" If I thought my end was near I should send for 
Thomas Langton, but if not, why the clergyman will 
do," was Mr. Thompson's rejoinder. 

Some busybody called " They-sayl' was kind 
enough to tell the clergyman this afterwards, expecting 
to anger him. Great was their astonishment to hear 
him say, " And a very suitable man to send for, to a 
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death-bed. I respect Mr. Langton highly, and have 
stayed in the house many a time to allow my 
domestics to attend his services." 

Mr. Langton was immediately sent for, and found 
on his arrival that Charles Thompson's account was 
nearly finished. The sand of his life's glass was 
running low, " and he was unsaved'' But, being peni- 
tent, he " cried unto the Lord in his affliction, and He 
delivered him out of his distresses," and he rejoiced 
in a pardoning God. Within a week Mr. Langton 
was hurriedly called to the bedside again, the " Dark 
Skatiow " was here in grim earnest and would take no 
denial. "Thomas," said Mr. Thompson, "lift me 
right up. Higher than that ; — Jesus is there Just across 
the room, not four yards away. Look ! don't you see 
Him ? Jesus ! Jesus 1 ! Jesus ! ! ! " saying which, he 
slowly sank down in Thomas's arms, and ^^ passed 
away with Jesus J' 

A son called Charles, was so impressed with the 
change in his father during theweekhe survived his con- 
version, and with his triumphant death, that he too gave 
his heart to God, and changed the manner of his life. 

Strange to say, in a few months' time this son was 
stricken by sickness, and the " Dark Shadow " once 
more crossed the threshold of Thompson's larm, and 
once more Mr. Langton comforted a soul in its last 
moments, supporting the body of the son, as he had 
done that of the father, when he passed away to God. 

Mrs. Thompson, a God-fearing woman, was left 
with one son, Mark, on the farm, which, though not a 
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Just then Thomas was preaching near Kirby 
Mfx^side, and stopping with Mr. Brewster, at Barrugh« 
One morning after breakfast Mr. Brewster said : — 
** Thomas, I am going to the show at Kirby Moorside 
to-day, will you go? " 

" I don't care much about it, to-day," replied Mr. 
Langton, '' but if you would like me to go and balance 
the trap for you, all right, Tm ready." They drove 
over, some seven miles, and entered the show ground 
together. 

Almost immediately, a man called out, " Oh ! Mr. 
Langton, IVe been seeking you for some time." 

It was Mark Thompson, who had threatened to 
shoot him. They shook hands, and at once Mr. 
Langton knew what was the matter. 

" Why, Mark, you are concerned about your soul, 
I can see it in your face." 

** Thomas," said he, " I have been seeking pardon 
for many a month, but God tells me I must seek 
yours first. You will forgive me won't you, Mr. 
Langton ? " 

" I have forgiven you, long since, my lad, for 
Christ's sake and for your dead father's sake. Come 
with me down the lane outside the show, God won't 
keep you long in uncertainty, this is no half-way 
repentance." 

They retired to a quiet corner down a lane, and 
in less than ten minutes peace came to the sorrowing 
one, and they stood up to sing. In the meantime a 
friend of Mr, Langton's in the show was looking round 
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for him, and was surprised not to see him there. 
Suddenly he heard the well known stentorian voice 
engaged in prayer. 

" Why, there's Langton somewhere near, praying," 
and, looking over a thick fence, he saw Thomas and a 
young man kneeling down on the grass in the lane. 

" Let's go see what's up," said he to his com- 
panions, all God-fearing men, and hurrying out of the 
ground they arrived on the scene just in time to help 
them to sing : — 

" Praise God from whom all blessings flow." 

Thomas's connections with this family, the 
Thompson's, of Hawnby, indicate most clearly God's 
Divine Providence, the climax being this meeting in 
Kirby Moorside Cattle Show. 



Chapter VIII. 

" How about your ^yth Psalm now ?" 

From Hawnby, Mr. Langton walked home to 
Kepwick to visit his parents, and see how they 
prospered. The good people of Hawnby had quite 
forgotten to pay him any money for his services, and 
acting always on the principle that if God wished him 
to have money he would send it, he did not remind 
them of their forgetfulness. As he walked over the 
hill his purse was very, very light, and Satan took this 
opportunity to try him. 
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The test took the form of a riddle. Satan said, 
" Now, then, Thomas Langton,you have been preaching 
and praying for eight weeks on end and you've no 
money to take to your poor old father and mother. 
How about your 37th Psalm now ? " 

Twas but for a moment that the man of God 
hesitated, he stopped in his walk, and looking straight 
ahead, he said, almost dramatically, ** Get thee behind 
me, Satan, thou art an offence unto me ! '* 

His confidence was unshaken, and he had sweet 
communion with Jesus. 

Having to pass the farm of Mr. Moore, the worthy 
Churchman with a family of seventeen, fourteen of 
whom had recently been converted, he called to say 
" good-bye " to them. Mr. Moore met him in the 
yard, and shaking hands with him, and smiling right 
away back to his ears, he welcomed him heartily. 
" Thomas," he said, " how are you going to live and 
find the necessaries of life for your mother and father ? " 

" I'm sure I can't tell you how, Mr. Moore, but 
God provides for all our needs, out of His abundance 
by Christ Jesus, and He will provide." 

" That's all well and good," rejoined Mr. Moore, 
** but I should like to have something more definite 
than that. However, here is a sovereign, and my wife 
has another for you." 

" Thank you, sir, I accept it gratefully, as from 
the Lord." 

Continuing his walk he passed through Cowsby 
and called to see Mr. Attlay, whose wife had been 
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converted through Mr. Langton's preaching some time 
before. Very singular to relate Mr. Attlay promptly 
asked Thomas the self same question that Mr. Moore 
had done, concluding with the same remark, " Here is 
a sovereign, and Mrs. Attlay has another for you, she 
says. We were talking about you in bed last night, 
wondering when we should see you." 

If he rejoiced at Mr. Moore's thought and 
generosity, how much more was he uplifted at this un- 
expected addition to his resources. His whole soul was 
filled with gratitude. It was the ^'sunshine after rainP 

" There, now, Satan," he called out aloud, when 
he resumed his walk, " this is where my 37th Psalm is, 
under the shadow of the Almighty." But the devil 
with his insinuations was not present, for where God's 
presence is, there no evil may be found. 

But his joy was to be increased yet more and 
more, for when he arrived at home he found that a 
worldly man, who knew his family well, had sent them 
five stones of flour, and a message to the effect that if 
they wanted anything at all, and would let him know, 
he would send it 

Other friends had sent them cloth for a suit of 
clothes, some linen, and a top-coat 

Thomas settled their little account at the shop, 
paid the rent, and leaving them something over, con- 
tinued his journey and his preaching, stronger than 
ever in his faith, and convinced that this was God's 
will concerning him. 
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In the next chapters we purpose dealing with 
Mr. Langton's extensive work in the Yorkshire Dales, 
introducing the reader to a very robust, intelligent, 
rough folk, and to a part of England almost unknown 
but ideally beautiful, where nature is prodigally 
lavish of her gifts and graces. But before doing so 
we will try to ascertain " what manner of man is this" 
Mr. Langton. 

First of all, he is a large man in every way, both 
physically and mentally, with a memory of phenomenal 
calibre. 

" He has a memory like an almanac," has often 
been said of him. 

Nearly six feet in height, weighing over eighteen 
stones, with a chest fifty-two inches in circumference, 
and lungs sound as a " bell of brass," his fitness for 
preaching, physically, no one could possibly question. 

His mental gifts are of no mean order. A born 
preacher, a capital reasoner, an intense lover of justice, 
a thorough knowledge of business principles acquired 
in his youth, habits of thought and study which per- 
mit of no wasted moments, a full, complete, childlike 
communion with God, these combine to render his 
work successful and blessed. 

A knowledge of men, a sagacity in reading the 
character of those with whom he is associated, a tact 
which keeps him remarkably free from collision with 
men who may be strongly lacking in wisdom, are 
qualities largely developed in him, which have made 
him many friends. 
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He is often consulted by friends on all manner of 
subjects, and his advice is generally followed. 

" Which is the most prevalent vice in the world?" 
asked one philosopher of another. 

" Ad'Vicel^ was the reply. 

Mr. Langton's advice is sought for and prized. 

Americans say of a man who is noted for down- 
right commonsense and tact, that he is possessed of 
" horse-sense." 

Mr. Langton has plenty of " horse-sense," and he 
uses it in the service of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

He is a good listener. In his intercourse with 
strangers he is reticent, and prefers to listen, and un- 
less someone is there who leads him out to speak of 
his experiences, he says little. Many a one has spent 
an hour or two in his society without noting anything 
out of the common in him, thinking he was but a 
plain, jolly-looking country farmer (there is no mis- 
taking that), who has been amazed afterwards, to see 
his reception and hear his speech at missionary meet- 
ing or harvest festival. Welcomed is the man who is 
a good listener. 

Perhaps the manner in which he gets his sermons 
is as remarkable as anything about him. Being a 
great visitor, when missioning, he devotes much time 
to this very necessary part of the evangelist's work. 
He thus comes in contact with many shades of 
character and unique incidents in real life, altogether 
unknown to the mere student, and these weave them- 
selves into the fabric of his sermon. 
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He takes his sermons as from God. 

When he feels that a subject has HIT him, he 
seeks the first opportunity of rising early in the 
morning, at four or five o'clock, and with his Bible, 
his own experiences and his God, he gets his sermon. 

He writes out the thoughts pretty fully, tracing 
the argument logically ; re-writes again and again 
until he feels that it is FIT, and then, and not until 
then, does he preach it, in the full conviction that God 
Himself has given it to him. 

There is no wonder then that he speaks with 
conviction, backed as he is with proofs from the Word 
of God itself. Many a man's preaching is non-effective 
because he only ^^thinksl' or ^^hopes'^ or ^^trustsr St. 
Paul said, Romans xiv. 5, " Let every man be per- 
suaded in his own mind." 

The one great thought pervading his preaching 
is : — " How can I make this people convinced of God's 
love and of His justice, not merely conscious, but 
overwhelmingly persuaded of the certainty of His just 
judgment on those who refuse His love now?" 

Earnest, sympathetic, witty, quaint, hopeful, it 
may be said of him as St. Mark, the Evangelist, says 
of Jesus : — " The common people heard him gladly." 
No one hears him preach without their hope growing 
stronger and their faith being quickened, for he speaks 
a message from God. 



Chapter IX. 

TJu Yorkshire Dales, 

If the reader will take a map of Yorkshire and 
trace out the following boundaries, he will be able to 
understand fully the district known as the Dales, 

For the Northern boundary take Ae Whitby to 
Picton Junction, Esk Valley^ Railway. For the 
Southern one take the railway *from Scarbro' through 
Pickering, Kirby-Moorside, to Helmsley. For the 
Western limit take the Great North Road from Thirsk 
northwards. And for the East, the North Sea from 
Scarbro* to Whitby. 

This gives a district about forty miles by twenty 
miles. Its elevation is high, and consists very largely 
of moorland, intersected by streams, becks, and rivers, 
which, flowing eastward, find an outlet into the York- 
shire Derwent at Wycomb, near Malton. 

In the valleys where flow these streams, lives a 
population which is so remote from ordinary business 
intercourse, that they are a very primitive folk ; retain- 
ing habits and thoughts like their forebears ; living 
and working on the farms, just as their fathers have 
done these many generations ; growing a little corn, 
taking it to grind in the little mill, and then eating it. 
With the money obtained for the sheep fed on the 
moors, the stock bred and fattened in the valley, and 
the horses produced for the outer world work, these 
Dales-folk buy the clothing and food which they 
need, and which they are not able to grow. Many 
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of them live to be quite young men and women 
without ever leaving their native Dale, with the 
exception of a visit now and again to the next Dale, 
or a long walk and climb over the Moor, at Harvest 
Festival time, or Missionary Meeting day. 

Some old folk indeed there are who have never 
seen a railwa^train, and never heard of the telegraph. 

It is said of a blacksmith, that when a strolling 
packman related that they were making ships of iron 
to sail the great ocean, the smith said — " Whoever do 
you expect to believe a tale like that ? You think that 
because we live in the country we are daft. Look 
here, see," and taking a piece of iron from the floor 
he dropped it into the slaking-trough, when it 
naturally sank to the bottom. " Now, then. Mister, 
do you mean to say that iron will swim after that ? 
If you do, you are a bigger fool than you look, and 
that's needless." 

Amongst this primitive people Methodism has 
long had a firm footing, with such results that they 
are very intelligent and thoughtful, and have a great 
deal more in them than they appear to have. Some of 
the most talented local preachers in England are here 
found quietly doing their work in educating the church 
in the knowledge of the " Kingdom," who would not 
disgrace themselves in any pulpit in the country. The 
work of the local preacher here would, to a town-bred 
man, appear prodigious. One day I was introduced 
to a man in Farndale, who the previous day had 
taken a walking appointment, morning and evening, 
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seventeen miles away, on a wet day, and he did not 
appear to consider it anything very much out-of-the- 
way. Fancy, five hours* hard walking before preaching, 
and the same again after the evening's service. 

On these moor and dale farms the buildings gener- 
ally are very poor and small, others are fairly good, but 
none are so satisfactory as those seen in the Midlands. 

Have you ever seen a Dales farm? Shall we 
just look at a typical one ? 

Situated well above the trout stream which 
drains the valley, so as to suit the work of sheep 
farming on the adjacent moor, and the tilling of the 
arable land below, it nestles in a slight hollow, and is 
sheltered as much as may be from the high winds 
which sweep down the valley as down a funnel. 

I am not sure if the front door will open at all, it 
is so rarely used, so we will enter the back door, 
through the farm yard. There are one, two, three 
mountain streams flowing through this yard, nay, 
rushing, tumbling, roaring through, music indeed to 
the visitor. One of these " rivers of pure water " is 
conveyed by a stone channel directly through the 
scullery and dairy, a never-ceasing supply of freshness 
and convenience. 

A hearty welcome meets us. " It is a good thing 
you did not come into the Dale yesterday," says the 
good wife, "we had a power of wet then. I'm glad 
you have a fine day. Will you have a cup of tea ? " 
that ever ready, ever welcome refresher. There is 
more tea consumed per head here than in any place I 
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ever saw. Not in small five -o'clock- tea -cups, but 
large generous bowls, suggestive of a bath, and good, 
mind that, good. We enter the kitchen, and notice 
the fire-piace at once, it is so different from anything 
w& ever saw. It is a turf fire-place, and consists of a 
large open space with crook and chain for kettle or 
pan. The fire rests on a thick iron plate on legs. 
This plate stands some distance forward into the room 
and a small flange round the front edge acts as a 
fender. There are no fire-irons visible, these we shall 
see in the front room hanging on the rack in a high 
state of civilisation and polish. 

In each corner of this fire-place, a secluded spot, 
is a seat, which suggests cosiness in winter. 

But the front parlour is the place for us. A large 
room with a stone floor, which is absolutely clean and 
bright, the old simile at once occurs to us, "Clean 
enough to eat off it." 

Here is the crockery rack, and contains the old 
family cups and saucers and plates, willow pattern of 
course. Who would have anything else here? Any 
other kind would look cheap, and tawdry, and out of 
place. Pictures are here in abundance, even the 
modern almanac, which after claiming your attention 
and sympathy by means of its central figure of a 
woman clinging to the cross, in spite of the floods, 
informs you in large type, down both sides and along 
the bottom, that Jno. Smith, of Kirby, is prepared to 
supply you with tea, pickled salmon, French plums, 
treacle vinegar, all delivered at your door. 
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But the most valuable pictures are the samplers, 
those wool-work productions, which the young ladies 
of a generation or two ago always perpetrated by the 
time ten or twelve summers had passed over their 
heads. The fact that proportion is strongly lacking 
in these works of art, is no discredit to the executants. 
When a bird had been worked as small as possible, 
and a basket required to be put in its mouth, it is only 
natural for the latter to be as large as the bird, there 
was no help for it, if the said basket was to be in three 
or four colours, and contain specimens of fruit as well, 
say, plums, oranges, apples, and pears. Nevertheless 
these samplers are great treasures, and they always are 
found in the most expensive frames.* 

Then there is a picture, " The Flight into Egypt." 
The true Oriental method is for the man to ride and 
the woman to walk, but here the right and proper 
position is occupied by each, the woman in purple 
dress, the man clad in a sky-blue mantle and an 

* The following is a copy of verses on a " Sampler," at 
Mr. J no. Franks, High Famdale. 

" Mary Aconley, in the nth year of her age, 1831. 

" Short is our time allotted here, 
Short is our hope and short our fear, 
Short is our sorrow, short our joy, 
And short our pleasantest employ. 

Short are our happiest moments here. 
Short are the comforts we hold dear. 
Short is our pleasure, short our pain. 
Our profits are short, and short our gain." 
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enormously long staff. In order that you may 
not mistake the man for the child, or the woman 
for either, a halo is placed over the head of the 
mother and the infant. The ass is a splendid 
animal, and would take the prize at any show in the 
world. 

Here are the fire-irons, not in the position you 
would expect, but hanging on the rack, arranged 
scientifically, poker, shovel, and tongs, all shining like 
silver, and saying as plainly as best fire-irons can 
speak, " Hands off, eyes on." 

Some three years ago I was honoured by an 
invitation to take the chair at High Farndale, on the 
occasion of their annual school feast. I had been the 
year before, accompanied by Mr. Langton, both of us 
driven by Mr. Joseph Sleightholme, of Barugh, near 
Malton, but the day being a very wet one, the glory 
and beauty of the valley could not be seen at its best. 
I was very glad therefore of another opportunity of 
visiting the scene of Mr. Langton's earlier labours, and 
witnessing the results after nearly thirty years. On 
my first visit, which was for the Missionary Meeting 
and love feast, we were due at High Farndale, twenty- 
three miles* drive distant, at nine o'clock on the Monday 
morning. Such rough driving too, with a gate to open 
during the last few miles, every hundred yards or so. 
We should have started at five a.m. but for the rain. 
At nine o'clock, it being somewhat clearer, we started 
in the rain, and a wet journey we had. The evening 
being fair with no rain, we returned to Barugh, arriv- 
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ing after midnight. This time it was arranged for us 
to sleep in the Dale, and I anticipated a great treat, fn 
which I was not disappointed. 

The festival consists of recitations and songs by 
the Sunday School children, a healthy, jolly-looking 
set of youngsters, and a tea-meeting of course. The 
bairns are well posted in the catechism and doctrines 
of Methodism, and these were introduced into the 
pieces recited or sung. 

Four lads recited in prose, "Enoch whom God 
took," very well indeed. Its teaching was healthy. 
" The Perfect Church," by a little girl, was very effec- 
tive, as was also an original poem entitled, "The 
Farndale School Feast." 

After the first meeting (for they need two on a 
great occasion like this), I went to see Sally Ford's 
kitchen, the scene of so many victories for Jesus in 
years gone by. Mr. Willie Ford lives there now, a 
useful man and a pillar in the church. 

At the evening meeting. Rev. Mr. Bobby, the 
young minister from Kirby Moorside, spoke remark- 
ably well. Then came Mr. Langton, and it was 
delightful to witness his reception, which was en- 
thusiastic and inspiring. He spoke as I have seldom 
heard him speak. Mr. Sleightholme, the next 
speaker, was very much at home here, being a native 
of the Dale and visiting it nearly every year on these 
festive occasions. His teaching to the young people 
was to value their privileges, and remember they 
had a reputation to live up to. Following in the 
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footsteps of their fore-fathers, they should serve God 
and so become " perfect men and women in Christ 
Jesus." 

At night I was guest with Mr, Jno. Frank, the 
senior circuit steward, whose conversion is detailed in 
the story of Sally Ford's barn, The house is high on 
the hill-side on the edge of the Moor. At seven next 
morning I was up and found that nature had put on 
her best garb, and the sun was shining most brilliantly. 
I walked a little distance higher towards the Moor 
and sat on a rough wall to enjoy the prospect. I was 
awed by my surroundings, and wrote down my im- 
pressions. Here they are : — 

" I think this is the most beautiful picture I have 
ever seen, in Devonshire, Scotland, the Lake District, 
or Switzerland ; so perfectly peaceful, so clear, so 
brilliant in the sun. No cloud is in the sky, not even the 
bigness of a man's hand ; no form of shadow is here, 
above or below. The valley being well wooded high 
up the hill-sides, there is no bleakness as in most hill 
countries. Scarcely any motion is seen, the trees are 
perfectly still and silent, A few workers are moving 
about the valley, spread like a map at my feet. Many 
birds are trilling their joy, the kine are studying their 
lessons from nature's book most diligently, heads 
down, never looking off their book. A rippling stream 
is here close at hand, making in its little power and 
might more noise and gurgling than its size would 
justify, for it can't be seen at all, being hidden by the 
luxuriant grass and heather and fern. Oh ! that this 
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calmness, this solemn peace, might be mine and 
ours, for evermore. 

But what song is this that breaks 
forth ? This triumphant song of victory, ringing forth 
from below and awakening the echoes of this still 
morn ? It is a hen which has evidently successfully 
laid her morning egg, and is rejoicing before all men 
in the fact. Let me go and see if I may not have 
that egg for breakfast." 



Chapter X. 

" Will you sing us a piece^ Mister?'^ 

After satisfying himself as to the welfare of his 
father and mother at Kepwick, Mr. Langton next 
paid a promised visit to Bilsdale, a valley which 
commences not far across the moors from Hawnby, 
the scene of his last labours. 

Here was new and wild ground. He stayed with 
Mr. Chapman, a local preacher, and the work pros- 
pered from the first. The Dales folk are noted for 
song, and assisted by friends from Hawnby, who 
walked five miles across wild moorland to help, they 
soon learned new tunes and songs, including the 
" New Song," " of pardoned sins and dried-up tears." 

One Sunday night the service began at six 
o'clock, and did not conclude until one o'clock on 
Monday morning. The benediction was pronounced 
at about nine o'clock, but the people, many of them 
unconverted, did not move and would not go away. 

E 
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God was pressing them hard, and so a hymn was 
started and one or two yielded. Three or four times 
was this repeated, and yet some remained, saying : — 
" I dare not go away, I may never have another 
chance." Patient pleading and reasoning at last pre- 
vailed, and at one a.m. on Monday morning the meet- 
ing ended gloriously in " Victory for the Master." 
Amongst those converted was the son of Mr. 
Langton's host, young Chapman. He has been cir- 
cuit steward several times since then, and is now a 
most useful local preacher. 

Farndale was the scene of very stirring work. 
This is the most extensive Dale in the district, nearly 
twenty miles long, and containing a population of 
about 500. 

At Low Mill, half way up the Dale, was a small 
school-chapel fairly well attended, but the unruly 
conduct of the young men and women was stifling all 
good work. 

Here is a picture of a scene which took place 
there. 

Local preacher, who has walked a few miles to 
his appointment, in great fear, in deep anxiety, for he 
knows from experience what the congregation is like, 
enters the pulpit. During the singing of the first 
hymn, there is much interruption from outside, loud 
laughter being indulged in by a troop of young lads 
and lasses. 

When the preacher had just commenced prayer* 
the door opens and, making as much noise as possible 
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they all make their way to their respective seats, 
stopping the devotions until they have settled down. 
So, amidst whispering and sniggering, the poor man 
struggles on with his work, wishing himself and his 
hearers well out of it, for how could his thoughts run 
with the freedom necessary to make them intelligible? 

Remarks loud enough for all to hear were made. 

" Why, Billy, t' parson's getten a new tie sin' he 
wor here afore." Titter from girls. 

" Didn't we mak t' windows rattle, wi' singin' that 
last verse ! " says another. 

" I wish t' owd chap wod wesh his brains now an 
then," says a sharp girl. 

" I wish he'd look sharp and get done wi' his 
twaddle." 

This remark was a settler. The preacher omitted 
the last hymn and pronounced the benediction in a 
manner more hurried than dignified. One poor fellow 
concluded without even that. He was so hurt and 
upset that he closed the book and left the place in 
high dudgeon. 

One or two evangelists had tried special services 
here but without success, and then someone suggested 
that Mr. Langton should be asked to come. 

He was informed of the rough element there, but 
he did not fear to go, only remarking, " Let us try to 
catch them with guile." 

For the first week no prayer meetings were held, 
only the preaching. Behaviour very middling. On 
Thursday Mr. Langton heard that these rough lads 
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and lasses were in the habit of meeting in a house 
near, to gossip, and criticise all that happened up the 
Dale and down. 

He said to himself, " Til go after service to-night 
and see for myself." 

He went, a Mrs. Wood, sister of Mr. Joseph 
Sleightholme, now of Barugh, near Malton, showing 
him the way. 

He found a noisy crew there, filling the house, be- 
tween twenty and thirty young farmer lads and lasses. 

They were much surprised to see the preacher, 
who had been the subject of many remarks. 

" Holloa ! Mister, have you come to see us ? 
Come in and sit down. Get up, Johnny, and let t' 
preacher have thy chair. I want mine." 

He found a seat, and another at once said, " Will 
you hev a bit of bacca. Mister ? " 

Now, Mr. Langton was a very poor smoker 
indeed, but he knew that nothing would make them 
sociable sooner than a pipe, so he agreed at once, and 
was soon at home and quite free with them. 

After awhile, the one who seemed to be chief 
spokesman said, " Will you sing us a piece. Mister ? 
* Camp awhile in the Wilderness ? * " 

" Yes, I will with pleasure, if you'll join in the 
chorus, and promise to behave in the chapel." 

They looked at each other and winked, and 
whispered, " Oh ! that's what he's come for, is it," for 
they are sharp enough, these people, simple though 
they may appear. 
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"All right," was the reply, "we'll behave like 
angels/' 

" Nay, I don't want you to be angels yet," replied 
Thomas, " only like men and women." 

So the hymn was sung, and the chorus, which 
was a roof-lifter. 

After a word of prayer, Mrs. Wood and Mr. 
Langton left, satisfied with the promise. They had 
confidence it would be kept. The next night as Mr. 
Langton was descending the steep hill-side on his way 
to the service, in the stillness he heard voices a long 
way off. 

" Are you going to hear t' preacher, to-night ? " 

" I am that," was the reply. " He's no stand-off 
about him, he's no pride. Why, last night he came 
with Mrs. Wood to old Billy's, when we were all 
there, and was as sociable as could be. He told us a 
tale or two, and smoked a bit o' bacca with us, and he 
said if we would promise to behave in the service, 
he'd sing us a piece, and he did too, and we all sang 
the chorus : * We'll camp awhile in the wilderness,' 
and so we shall all have to sit straight to-night." 

On the following Sunday night a prayer meeting 
was called for the first time. Mrs. Wood was a 
woman mighty in prayer, and gave a good tone to 
the meeting, and some three or four penitents were 
the result, while others were deeply affected. 

But during the ensuing week a great break-down 
was seen, when thirty of these young men and women 
were soundly converted, and their after-life showed it. 
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The meetings in old Billy's house are differently con- 
ducted now. Prayer meetings were held, and their 
endeavour was to get others to join them in their 
communion with Jesus. When Mr. Langton left 
Farndale it was to fulfil an engagement at East Moors, 
some miles away across the moors. These young 
folk walked the whole distance night after night to 
assist in the meetings, missioning amongst the moor 
farms on the way ; farms where a strange face was 
never seen from year-end to year-end. 

Noble men and women were formed out of these 
converts, many of whom are now in heaven and left 
behind them a splendid testimony. 

One of the joys of an evangelist's life is the 
meeting in after years of those who were, under God, 
the fruit of his labours. Mr. Langton never passes 
a week without meeting such, and 'two years ago, 
when at a small village called Cowsby, a married 
couple came to speak with him. 

" We are two of those rough young people you 
came to see at old Billy's in Farndale, all these years 
ago. We are both still on the way to heaven, where 
many of the others have already arrived." 



Chapter XI. 

^^ And behold^ luaven was opened unto tliemr 

East Moor, the scene of Mr. Langton's next 
labours, was the most unpromising spot imaginable 
for religious work. Wild and lonely in the extreme, 
with never a house to be seen and no people about, it 
seemed as though it would be sheer waste of energy 
to commence work there. But the results belied this 
anticipation, for rich fruit and plentiful was gathered 
here. 

Mr. Atkinson, Bonfield Ghyll, was host, and from 
his place, hid away in the glen, not a house was to be 
seen, and it would have been easy to pass the farm 
quite closely and never see it. There was not a 
chapel in the place, but large farm kitchens were 
utilised for holding the services, and the place of 
meeting was changed often for the convenience of the 
people. 

News had spread from Bilsdale and Farndale and 
Bransdale, of the " Jolly Preacher," and of the con- 
versions there, and people came from somewhere and 
crowded the houses. There was capital singing and, 
more important still, there was present the spirit of 
confident expectation, which is faith. Souls were 
saved the first night, and every night. Fresh faces 
were seen constantly, and people were amazed to 
notice men and women who had walked six or eight 
miles to the service. 
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Two very striking incidents occurred here. Mr. 
Atkinson's youngest son was a man 6ft. 2ins. in 
height, a strong, healthy, big fellow, but who pos- 
sessed a "queer" temper. He was very morose, rough, 
dreadfully wilful, and he would have his own way in 
spite of anything. 

An instance of his queerness was shown in the 
fact that Mr. Langton had been living in the house a 
week and had never seen him. 

On the Saturday night the service was at Mr. 
Wilkinson's house, and the young man was in the 
congregation unknown to Mr. Langton, in fact he had 
never seen him at all. 

The text was : " Die in my nest." The sermon 
was very heart-searching, one section dealing with 
selfishness and bad temper, illustrating what the 
latter had done in working ruin to many. Next day, 
Sunday, service was arranged to be held at a farm 
three miles away. This young man started with one 
or two others to walk there, though he said again and 
again, " I shall not go,*' " TU not go." They arrived 
at the place, when he said, " I won't go in. Til stop 
outside." 

His sister said, "Come along inside, lad, you'll 
never be sorry." 

" I'll not go in," he repeated, but somehow he 
was half pushed in, still saying that he would not 
enter. 

The kitchen, the parlour, the passages, and 
scullery were crowded, and some could not get in at 
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all. Souls were soon seeking Christ, and amongst 
them this " Son of Anak" was kneeling at a low form. 
So earnest was his sorrow for his pride and stubborn- 
ness, that he bowed his head to the ground, hanging 
over the seat like a bag of flour. He groaned in his 
distress, but never a word escaped his lips. His 
position was so peculiar that no one could get to his 
ear to speak, and in the noisy prayer meeting, where 
some sang for joy and others cried aloud for mercy, it 
was no good shouting, except at short range. When 
Thomas saw what was passing, he pushed his burly 
form through the crush, putting one or two people out 
into the already crowded passage, and another two or 
three into the large open fire-place, and half lying 
down upon the stone floor, he slightly lifted up the 
man's head and began to sing, " I love the Lord, and 
the Lord loves me." 

In a few moments the man sprang suddenly to 
his feet. He had no time to think of the height of the 
room, nor of his great length of body, and his head 
banged against the beam with a force which tested 
the soundness of both. However, he noticed nothing 
of this but cried, " Tm not on the sand now, Tm on 
the rock, Christ Jesus. Where's my father ? " 

He saw him across the room, and crowding his 
way straight to him, he embraced him before them all 
and said, " Rejoice with me, father." 

To those who knew his ways and queerness, 
it was a most affecting sight, and many were in 
tears, 
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His sister, who knew more about his crbtchets than 
anyone else, was so overcome with joy that she fainted 
away, and had to be removed outside, and when she 
came to herself again, she said, " Is it really true ? 
Glory! Glory!" 

"Where is the preacher?" again cried the new 
convert, and shaking Mr. Langton by the hand, he 
embraced him, saying : — " I have been an enemy to 
you, Mr. Langton, but God, in His infinite mercy, has 
pardoned me, and you'll forgive me, won't you ? " 

" I will, my lad, to God be all the praise," was 
Mr. Langton's reply. 

This man experienced a radical change of heart 
and life, dating from that Sunday night. From 
moroseness, surliness, and stubbornness, he changed to 
a perfect model of loving conduct and thoughtfulness 
to his parents, and consideration to his friends. 

This was so marked a change, that everybody 
saw it, and said : — " The religion that can do so much 
for a man's temper is not a humbug, but a living 
reality." 

It is very sad to record that some three years 
subsequent to his conversion, young Atkinson fell a 
victim to a serious and incurable disease. He died in 
the midst of sorrowing friends, leaving a magnificent 
testimony. His end was triumphant. 

The second incident to be narrated is a very 
remarkable one of manifestation of the Holy Ghost 
During the following week crowds came from all the 
adjoining Dales. One night, a time which will be 
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fragrant for all time in the memory of those who were 
present, three men were there, who professed infidelity. 
They had come for a "lark," to disturb the service 
and, like those mentioned by Goldsmith in "The 
Deserted Village," did not succeed. 

" Truth from his lips prevailed with double sway, 
And fools who came to scoff remained to pray." 

Whilst these three were kneeling at the penitent 
form, where also were four women seeking pardon, 
the Holy Ghost descended with such power as none 
present had ever witnessed. 

Suddenly these seven seekers ceased to pray. 
Gradually praying and singing stopped in the room, 
and all except these looked up to see what was the 
matter, feeling that something unusual was transpiring. 

For fully twenty minutes, silence reigned, and the 
penitents seemed soundly asleep. 

On being awakened from this apparent sleep, they 
ALL sprang to their feet, with a rapturous look upon 
their faces, and unitedly gave a testimony most 
marvellous. They said they had seen a vision of 
heaven, and heard such sweet music as neither tongue 
nor pen could describe. A sense of pardon was given to 
them all at the same time, and angelic music and song 
burst upon their ears. Then suddenly a veil was 
removed from their eyes and God gave them a view 
of the " country removed from mortal sight," prepared 
for those "who love Him and wait for His appearing." 

This manifestation of God's favour created some- 
thing like consternation among some of the people, 
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but the Holy Spirit's influence inspired a kind of 
rapturous joy, which spread far and near to those 
who were newly converted, and those who loved and 
served God already. The hills and valleys rang all 
day long with song and praise, from men and women 
at work in the fields. 

Before the services were concluded, only twelve in 
the East Moor district remained unconverted, and they 
said they dare not come near the services, for as certain 
as one came within sound of the Gospel, God claimed 
him for His own and saved him. 

To-day, at East Moor, the services are still held 
in the farms, and prayer meetings and class meetings 
also, and though many have died, and many more re- 
moved to other parts, Methodism still hoHs her own. 

Two men who were converted at that time are 
now living in the Malton district, and Mr. Langton 
often sees them in his journeyings, Mr. Frank Barr, 
who is a local preacher, and Mr. Geo. Fetch, v/ho 
ought to be. 



Chapter XII. 

Back to Farndale for Twelve Weeks, 

Before paying a return visit to Farndale, Mr. 
Langton went into Bransdale, a few miles away. He 
there found some very good families, godly people, and 
a society in fairly good condition. 

The Morris family, where he stayed, the Wains, the 
Featherstones, relatives of the Featherstones at Leeds, 
who are such acceptable, soul-saving local preachers 
there, and the Weighills, were all sound, hearty 
Methodists, and they had been holding special prayer 
meetings preparatory to the coming of Mr. Langton. 
As a consequence, results were seen the first night, 
and many were added to Christ's Church. 

Of all the singular methods of entering into 
liberty, perhaps the most singular was that by which 
Mr. Wain's son obtained pardon. He was seeking 
salvation at the penitent fofm but could not find peace, 
when at last he said, " I can't pray right unless Willie 
Hughill comes and kneels close to me and shouts as 
hard as he can, * Glory be to God.* " 

Now Willie Hughill, the miller, was a big, strong, 
hearty man, a preacher with a ringing voice which 
could be heard a mile away, and he had the peculiar 
joy of literally shouting his young friend into liberty. 
Young Wain's after life proved the reality of his con- 
version, and he is a useful servant of the Lord's to-day. 
Many people, even those who are true Christians, can not 
believe or understand the conversion of very young 
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children. Here let us note what God did for two 
young girls, called Featherstone, one seven years of 
age, the other nine. They came of a very good stock, 
and were from infancy instructed in the story of the 
Cross, and the plan of salvation. They willingly came 
forward to seek Jesus, and it was easy for them to 
believe. They had "faith as a little child," "faith 
which is the gift of God." 

Goodness and a love of good, was in their very 
being, in their very blood. Their family stock was 
good and sound. 

A love-feast was held at the close of the Mission, 
at which both these girls spoke, giving such clear 
indication of a real knowledge of sins forgiven and 
consequent joy in Christ, as was amazing to all there. 

This was no passing emotion, as their lives have 
ever since proved. A year or two since, Mr. Langton 
met them in Northallerton, now grown to be " Mothers 
in Israel." They were delighted to tell him of their 
steadfast love to God, and how they were bringing up 
their little ones, as they themselves had been brought 
up. " We bless God for the full sense of pardon He 
gave to us all these years ago in Bransdale, Mr. 
Langton, and for bringing you there," were their 
parting words. 

At this place a young man, named Wilson, 
received his first impressions for good, which shortly 
afterwards resulted in his conversion. He is now 
residing at Amotherby, near Malton, and is a notable 
soul-saving preacher. 
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On Mr. Langton's return visit to Farndale, he 
commenced work at the high end of the Dale. 

Sally Ford, at whose house he stayed, was a 
character, a strong-minded widow woman, and a good 
Christian. She farmed, with her two sons, William 
and Robert, who were both grand young men, a nice 
farm, and was fairly prosperous. 

Nobody ever referred to her as Mrs. Ford, which 
phrase she did not care for. 

Mr. Rickaby, of Low Mill, once sent a message 
by Mr. Langton, which he delivered thus : — " Give my 
respects to Mrs. Ford," at which Sally said — 

"Ah knaw varry weel, he nivver said nowt at 
sort." 

" Well, I did not like to say just what he said," 
replied Mr. Langton, " I did not like to be dis- 
respectful." 

" Nah, what did he say ? " 

" If you would like to hear his own words," he 
said, " Give my respects to * Awd Sally.' " 

" That's more like it," she rejoined. " I like plain 
Sally best, there's sadly too much * missis-ing* aboot." 

There was at that time no chapel in High Farn- 
dale, but services and class meeting were held in Mrs. 
Ford's large kitchen, a very fine, handsome one, clean, 
bright, and comely, with a fireplace nine or ten feet in 
width. Some of the people here had been converted 
at the services in Low Farndale a few month before, 
and the society was very expectant and prayerful. 
Mr. Pruddom, schoolmaster, a very useful and godly 
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man, and a noted preacher, was the chief worker here. 
At the first service there were four souls saved, and 
Mr. Pruddom said, " Praise the Lord for what our eyes 
see this day. It is seven years since we saw converts 
up at this end of Farndale." 

As this house was very central, the meetings were 
for a time held there, which was a great advantage in 
many ways, for Mr. Langton could visit well during 
the day, knowing there was no fatiguing long walk 
after the prayer meeting at night. On Sunday there 
were eighteen converts. The place was crowded. 

The work was so blessed, that souls were saved 
at nearly every service. Week after week passed and 
there were no signs of weariness. Afterwards the 
place of meeting was changed from farm to farm, and 
sometimes at the chapel at Low Farndale, four miles 
away. But everywhere the greatest enthusiasm pre- 
vailed, until at the end of twelve weeks* incessant 
labour 1 50 of the inhabitants were added to Christ's 
fold. 

The workers at Low Mills were in great feather, 
their faith was very active, and God could not with- 
hold his blessing. Mr. John Rickaby, who has been in 
heaven these many years ; Mr. Geo. Stonehouse, a 
splendid local preacher yet, a man of great gifts and 
very unusual power ; Mr. Geo. Johnson, and Mr. John 
Sleightholme ; these were all good men and true. 
Mrs. Wood, a very godly woman, possessed of special 
power in prayer, has been mentioned before. 

One night a very singular incident transpired at 
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the Low Mills Chapel. The prayer meeting was being 

continued until about 1 1 p.m., when Mr. Rickaby, who 

had retired quietly some time before, returned into the 

chapel with a great can of coffee, and some huge 

slices of bread and cheese in a basket. Placing them 

on a seat by the pulpit he said : " Now, then, you 

workers, just stop a bit and get a bit of supper. If 

we go on at this rate, week after week, Langton is 

goii g to kill us all ; get some coffee and bread and 

cheese, and then start again ; there are some here who 

will not leave until God has saved them." 

Whilst these refreshments were being consumed, 

the congregation looked on and waited for the end. 

Not a single one went out, and on the prayer meeting 

being resumed, others became candidates for pardon 

at God's hands, and were accepted, and near midnight 

they sang as they parted : 

" We'll camp awhile in the wilderness, 
And then be gathered home." 

Mr. Langton's text on another night was : " Is it 
a small thing for you to weary men ? but will ye 
weary my God also?" Is. vii. 13. Whilst he was 
preaching of God's patience, and the possibility of its 
becoming exhausted, a big, strong man rose up in the 
chapel and said, " Mr. Langton, I can bear this no 
longer, will you allow me to come forward and seek 
God's forgiveness now ? " 

" Certainly, my friend, come forward. Children 
come to be baptized with water, come you and be 
baptized with the Holy Ghost. God won't be longing 
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settling your affairs, and then we can finish the 
sermon." 

Good men knelt with him at the front, and the 
people joined in prayer and singing, and very soon 
the man found peace. He rose to his feet and facing 
the congregation, he said, " I do praise God that He 
has not wearied of my conduct, he has pardoned me, 
and now I can enjoy what the preacher has to say." 

The same night in the prayer meeting old Jno. 
Fletcher, a stone-mason, said, "From what I have 
seen and heard to-night, I'll not leave this place un- 
saved." And he also found forgiveness in Jesus. 

Hearty, melodious singing was always a dis- 
tinguishing feature of the Farndale folk, and many 
an expiring saint has been assisted in his struggle 
with the " Last Enemy," by the songs of Zion, sung 
sweetly and reverently at the bedside. But they 
chiefly " spread themselves " in songs of triumph, 
awakening the echoes along the hills, which answered 
back and spread around their melodies. The valleys 
are splendid conductors of sound, and carry the sound- 
waves for a long distance, especially towards the 
source of the river, the rising ground and narrowing 
hills keeping the waves of sound from spreading and 
becoming diffused. 

One night, a perfect calm prevailed, such a one 
as is only experienced in remote places, in the balmy 
summer-time. The prayer meeting had been a very 
protracted one, and outside Mrs. Ford's house the 
people gathered round for a farewell sing, before 
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separating for the night. Then they joined heartily 
in singing the universally favourite hymn : — 

" We'll camp awhile in the wilderness, 
And then be gathered home." 

The melody thus started sped up the valley and 
was heard distinctly by Mr. Cass Smith, at a farm 
over three miles away, at the high end of Farndale. 



Chapter XIII. 

" What are you crying for ^ Mother ? " 

Mr. John Frank's conversion was a great victory 
over the Devil, for he would have made as earnest a 
follower after evil, as now he is after that which is 
good. 

For six weeks he was a regular attender at the 
services, but gave no signs of yielding to the mellow- 
ing influences of the Holy Ghost, and those who knew 
him best were becoming very anxious, knowing that 
a man cannot be the subject of Divine pressure such 
as all experienced in these services, without either yield- 
ing to God, or becoming in worse case than before. 

Mr. Langton had many times spoken seriously to 
him, but his reply was invariably : — " I know, Thomas, 
I know. I know all about it." 

This night Mr. Langton replied to these words by 
quoting the Scripture : — " He that knoweth his Lord's 
will and doeth it not, shall be beaten with many 
stripes." 
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Presently, amidst much feeling on the part of 
the workers, he rose to his feet, walked to the 
penitent form, and shortly afterwards struggled into 
" glorious liberty." 

Old Mr. Frank, a good Christian man, who 
laboured under the infirmity of deafness, and always 
sat close to the preacher, was present, and when his 
son John found peace through believing, he struggled 
through the crowded kitchen to him, and in great 
excitement embraced him, saying, " Ah ! my lad, 
there is great joy in heaven this night, for thy mother 
is there." 

The strong feelings of the people found vent now, 
and there was great singing and rejoicing. 

That night Mr. Langton was to sleep at Mr. Wni. 
Featherstone's farm at the higher end of the Dale. 
His host, who was present at the meeting, had 
married the only sister of John Frank, and he was 
very anxious to tell her the good news, so he set 
off on horseback, carrying his little boy Joseph 
behind him. The little fellow was very much 
excited with the evening's proceedings and as soon 
as they arrived in the farm-yard, his little legs trotted 
off with his load of information for his mother. 

" Who do you think has getten saved to-neet, 
mother ? " was his greeting. 

" Nay, I can't tell, my lad, who is it ? " 

" Why, my uncle John, for sure. I nivver saw 
such goings-on in all my life. Why, what do you 
think, my grandfather and my uncle John they kissed 
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and cuddled one another before all the folks, and 
they all sang and shooted." 

" Praise the Lord, Glory be to God, Hallelujah, 
and Langton for ever." 

The glorious joy of the news, so suddenly pro- 
claimed by this artless little child, was more than the 
sister's love could calmly bear, and sinking into a chair, 
she buried his face in her apron, crying for very joy. 

The little fellow could not understand this ; cry- 
ing for gladness was above his level of comprehension. 
Shouting " Langton for ever " was more .in his line, 
so he said plaintively — 

" Why, what are you crying for, mother ? I am 
certain there is naught to cry for ; why God's SAVED 
him." 

At this moment the father came in, accompanied 
by Mr. Langton, and explained matters to little 
Joseph, who was not easily satisfied, saying : 

" I can't understand that at all ; I want to shout, 
' Glory be to God,' and not cry." 

Fourteen years afterwards Mr. Langton, whilst 
on a visit to high Farndale, had the pleasure of hearing 
the lad, now grown to a man, preach in the chapel a 
capital sermon. He had found service with Jesus, 
and developed into a pre-eminently successful worker 
for God. 

Mr. John Frank became a capital local-preacher 
in a year or two after his conversion, and, being a 
capable man of business, now occupies the position 
of circuit steward of Kirby-Moorside Circuit. 
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The services were now drawing to a close, and 
as the time for holding the Missionary Anniversary 
was drawing near, it was decided to hold the con- 
cluding revival meetings at the same time, in 
Mrs. Fords barn, which was cleared out for the 
occasion. It is interesting to record here that in this 
barn was converted, many years before, the Rev. 
Joseph Mortimer, that remarkable soul-converting 
preacher, known throughout Methodism for his 
singular gifts and remarkable success. 

After ^ermons on the Sunday, a lovefeast was 
held in the barn the next day at nine o'clock in the 
morning ; and a very glorious lovefeast it was. 

For three hours young and old spoke of their 
joy in believing, for after twelve weeks* reaping of 
converts everybody was anxious to speak. 

In the afternoon the missionary meeting was 
held, and the deputation was delighted at the en- 
thusiasm to send the joyful news of salvation by 
Christ to foreign countries. 

At night the crowds were so great that two 
preachings were held together — one in the barn, and 
an overflow meeting in Mrs. Ford's kitchen, and many 
were the conversions in both places. 

On Tuesday night, Mr. Langton preached again, 
and for the last time, thus accomplishing in signal 
manner the most glorious wind-up that even he has 
ever experienced. 

The collections were very good indeed, amounting 
to over ;^20, a distinct advance on any previous year. 



Chapter XIV. 
In Rosedale for Twelve Weeks. 

Over the hills to the east from Farndale, and 
distant only a few miles, lies Rosedale, a famous 
ironstone mining district, and here Mr. Langton next 
journeyed. In those days the mining industry was 
very prosperous, and there was a population of some 
hundreds of men gathered from all parts of England. 
Many of these were Cornishmen, who are always at 
home in a revival, and were very helpful. 

There were two chapels in the Dale — an old one 
at the low end, and a new one at Rosedale Abbey. 
Thomas started at the old place, and conducted ser- 
vices for a month, staying with Mr. Strickland, a 
thorough-going Methodist farmer. 

Prosperity among the miners, and consequent 
high wages, had produced in this quiet valley a con- 
dition of affairs not pleasant to depict. The innate 
badness in natural man developed, and drink, with its 
accompanying evils, looseness, and gambling, wrought 
havoc with the people, and Satan's kingdom was in a 
vividly flourishing condition. 

This was not a very promising spot in which to 
commence revival work, and though there were a few 
faithful witnesses for Christ, no visible results were 
seen until the second week, when a few penitents 
found peace. 

But during the third week a complete break-down 
of Satan's forces was seen, remarkable in every way 
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as proving over again the power of prayer, and the 
faithfulness of God*s promises, when His people put 
them to the test 

One night, when the workers had left, after a very 
hallowed prayer meeting, three women, who had 
faith and who were mighty in prayer, remained 
behind for further communion with God. The Holy 
Spirit was at work in them and in others. They 
pleaded with their Heavenly Father and Friend, 
and like Jacob of old, they prevailed. Several men 
who had been at the service, remained in the vicinity 
of the chapel to talk and lounge about, and hearing 
women's voices, again they drew near and heard them 
pleading with God for their conversion. A something 
they did not understand touched their hearts, and one 
by one they entered the chapel as quietly as possible, 
and kneeling down at the penitent form, sought for 
forgiveness, until fourteen of them were there crowd- 
ing the place. They had been touched before, but 
the sight of these dear women crying out to the 
Almighty in love for their souls was more than the 
devil could give them power to withstand, and follow- 
ing the drawings of the Holy Spirit, they yielded. Some 
of the workers returned and assisted them to the Cross 
and to pardon ; and then what a song of praise went 
up, — how they all did sing ! The news spread 
quickly, how Mrs. Fetch, and Mrs. Jackson, and 
Mrs. Dowson had stopped behind, and how Black 
Joe, and Long John and all the others had returned 
to the chapel and got saved. 
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Every night now there were plenty of workers, 
and every service saw conversions ; so that when the 
time came for the meetings to be transferred to Rose- 
dale Abbey, at the new chapel down the Dale, all 
were very sorry, and journeyed down there every 
night to assist. 

Here success was given to them right away, and 
at every meeting souls were saved. 

One night there was great power in the word, 

and much suppressed feeling in the people. The text 

was — " I shall die in my nest," Job xxix. 18. Mr. 

Langton so experienced God's presence and power, 

as to be almost unable to proceed, and for relief said, 

" Let us all sing, 

* Oh ! happy day that fixed my choice 
On Thee my Saviour and my God,' *' 

when all were startled and shocked to hear a great 
burly Cornish miner bawl out, 

" Let the great d sing himself, I like to hear 

him." 

Something approaching to horror was felt by the 
congregation, and they hastened to relieve the strain 
by singing as requested. 

The shout and the shock, perhaps the singing 
too, seemed to break down the restraint of many who 
were convinced of sin under the preaching, and they, 
before the verse was finished, rushed in a body to the 
front, stopping the sermon where it was. The prayer- 
meeting commenced forthwith, and many more 
followed to the penitent bench. 
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The news of the success of the work among the 
miners spread far, and came to the hearing of Mr. 
Leeming, M.P., who was largely interested in the Rose- 
dale mines, and knew of the wickedness of the valley. 
He was delighted to know of the change in their habits 
and life, and paid a visit specially to see for himself. 

If the news was pleasing to him at a distance, 
the reality of the change delighted him, and he sug- 
gested that a man be appointed permanently to work 
in the Dale. At a subsequent visit, very shortly 
afterwards, he brought the Rev. James Parsons, that 
godly Congregational Minister from York, to see the 
place and the altered conditions of life. Mr. Parsons 
had paid a visit previously to Rosedale, and had been 
.shocked at the open, flagrant sin — " naked and un- 
ashamed,'' which prevailed all along the valley. Now 
he saw a very great change, for those who were not 
yet converted were too ashamed to sin openly, and 
those whose " hearts God had touched " had changed 
also their habits, and so the whole aspect was altered. 

He expressed exceeding great joy at the im- 
provement, and heartily seconded Mr. Leeming's 
recommendation to appoint a missioner permanently. 
This was done very shortly afterwards, and a Mr. 
Moore took up the position, and did excellent work 
for a period of three years. 

After three months' constant services, the time 
came for Mr. Langton to move to his next place, and, 
as in Rosedale, here also they concluded with the 
missionary meeting. 
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But on the Sunday, although fully announced, 
no minister turned up ; somehow the arrangements 
had gone wrong. However, Mr. Langton officiated 
all day to crowded congregations, conducting a red- 
hot lovefeast in the afternoon. 

On Monday no chairman put in an appearance, and 
no deputation, and matters looked very serious, but a 
local chairman was found, and two or three warm- 
hearted friends spoke, and then Mr. Langton gave his 
report and his missionary speech, telling what God 
had done during the last six or eight months in Bils- 
dale, Bransdalc, East Moors, Farndale and Rosedale, 
concluding an impassioned speech with the sentence : 

" What God has done in your sight and hearing, 
in changing the evil in men's hearts to good, the hate 
in their lives to love, God\s most sacred, most precious 
gift to man. He is able and willing to do in heathen 
lands. But you must find the money to send men 
with the Gospel tidings." 

The result of the collections was very satisfactory, 
being many pounds in advance of any year previous, 
and, better still, some souls were saved at an after- 
meeting. 

The account of this anniversary furnishes one 
more proof of the fact, that when Methodism is active 
and souls are being added to the church, which is the 
first principle of Methodism, then the funds, the 
supplies are forthcoming for the necessary needs of 
the church. It is only in cold, lukewarm places 
where difficulty arises with finance. 



Chapter XV. 
How a Bet was Made and Lost, 

From Rosedale northwards, and over the sum- 
mit of the extensive moorland, lies Westerdale, in 
Cleveland, and here Mr. Langton found his next 
sphere of labour. 

Mr. Cass Smith, a large farmer with a family con- 
sisting, like the patriarch Job's, of seven sons and three 
daughters, was his host and helper. A good work 
was already begun there, and success was visible right 
away. There were a number of Roman Catholics 
resident in the neighbourhood, and one of them made 
a bet at the public-house that he would attend a 
service and interrupt the preacher for fun. 

The man turned up as arranged with a number 
of companions to enjoy the scene, and judge as to the 
bet. For the first time in his life Mr. Langton's 
memory entirely failed him in the pulpit, just before the 
serihon. This was very strange, as the people were 
seeing conversions every day, and a very prayerful 
mood was over the society. But this was a case for 
God*s special interference, and so He took the sermon 
quite away, though, glory to His Name, He sub- 
stituted another more suitable for the occasion. 

Thomas, as soon as he found that his sermon and 
train of thought were gone, became very much ex- 
cited and distressed, and whilst the congregation sang 
the last verse, he " cried unto the Lord in his trouble 
and He delivered him out of his distresses." 
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A text quite new to him, beyond merely seeing 
it, came to his mind, but he had no idea where it was. 
Again he asked for guidance, and again God's 
finger was seen in the answer. For on turning 
over the Bible he opened straight at the place and 
read, 

" Because sentence against an evil work is not 
executed speedily, therefore the heart of the sons of 
men is fully set to do evil." — Ecclesiastes viii. 1 1. 

Feeling that God's hand was in this, and knowing • 
nothing of the band of men come to disturb him, he 
opened up the subject at once, and God gave him 
words, burning words, to speak. He considers that 
he never preached the Word so powerfully either be- 
fore or since, never with more freedom. Oh ! the joy 
of feeling so honoured of God as this, to have one's 
own thoughts taken completely away, and for Him 
to supply Heavenly words in their stead. But there 
was sufficient reason for it. 

The time passed rapidly, and the sermon was 
getting towards the end, but no move had been made 
by the ring-leader of mischief. 

" Are you not going to begin to worry him ? " 
asked the man seated next to him. " It is time you 
made a start ; it will be too late soon." 

" The man is talking too much good sense for me 
to say anything,'* was the astonishing reply. 

" But you will lose your bet, and there will be a 
bonny laugh at you at the * pub.' then," rejoined his 
friend. " Come, make a point, and begin." 
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" Praise the Lord for His goodness, and for His 
wonderful works to the children of men." 

That night John did NOT volunteer to the peni- 
tent form. God saved him and removed his load 
during the sermon. 



Chapter XVI. 

How old Mr, Langton's eyes were opened. 

The next day, as Mr. Langton was preparing to 
enter the pulpit, a telegram was handed to him an- 
nouncing the intelligence of his father's death. This 
was very sad news, and necessitated his going at once to 
Kepwick to superintend the funeral arrangements, and 
give what consolation was in his power to his mother. 

Three years before this his father had become 
converted under rather singular circumstances. He 
had always disliked his son's work as an evangelist, 
and hindered him in many ways, although he had so 
much to thank him for. 

How often do those in one's own household fail 
to appreciate the good which God has implanted in 
one. The Master Himself suffered in this respect, 
without a doubt. He had brothers and sisters, but 
none of them became converts in His lifetime. Two 
of them, James and Jude, have written for us epistles, 
but of His sisters we know practically nothing. If 
they had been sympathetic this silence would not 
have been kept. What a pathetic utterance is this of 
Christ's : — 
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" A prophet is not without honour but in his own 
country, and ^mong" his own kin and in his own 
house." 

Without a doubt, during those silent years at 
Nazareth, Christ had the sorrow of knowing that He 
was misunderstood by all the family save His 
mother. 

Mr. Langton the elder misunderstood his son 
Thomas and his work, until God shewed him a more 
excellegt way. 

He had been in feeble health for some time, when 
one day when Thomas happened to be at home for a 
few hours, the parish clergyman called to visit him. 
Thinking he looked as though he were failing rapidly, 
he referred to the possible nearness of his death in 
the following way : 

" Well, Mr. Langton, you must be getting ready 
for the end. You are in my parish, and it is my duty 
to inform you that if you are at peace with your 
neighbours and repent of your sins you have no need 
to trouble about anything else." 

" Dark as I am, sir, 1 am not so ignorant as you, 
if that is all you have to say. My lad there (point- 
ing to Thomas, who was seated in the chimney-, 
corner opposite his father) " has taught me very 
different to that. I must not only repent, but believe 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, and plead the merits of His 
death for salvation." 

The clergyman took offence immediately at these 
words ; they certainly were pretty strong, and not 

G 
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caring to further display his lack of insight into the 
" deep things of life," departed with a curt " Good 

morning." 

A little grandchild was staying in the house, and 
quietly in a corner played with a remnant of a doll, 
valuable possibly in her eyes, because of its lack of 
eyes, arms, or legs. 

After a few minutes silence this young dot said, 
" Grandfather, gentleman didn't pray with you ! " 

" Perhaps he had no book with him, hogey, and 
can't pray without." 

" Well, but uncle has no book when he prays. Me 
kneel and pray." And promptly kneeling at her 
grandfather's knee, and before anyone couid say a 
word, she prayed :— 

" Oh, Lord Jesus, Thou has sent us tea and sugar, 
and bread, and beef, atid all sorts of good things from 
heaven, and cows, and a pony, and my uncle says, the 
Lord Jesus Christ will bless us, and I believe it. 
Amen ! " 

Where preaching and example, and appeals from 
wife and children failed, God gave this dear lamb suc- 
cess. " And a little child shall lead them." The old 
man, for tlie first time in all his life, was brought to 
decision for Christ by the simple words of the little 
girl, Turning to his son, he said : 

"Thomas, will you pray?" 

Hut Thomas was too full of strange exciting 
emotions to pray. The tears were running down his 
face, and he could not say a word, for this was the 
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day of days to him. He had never doubted but that, 
in God's good time, his father would see his need, and 
become reconciled to his Maker. 

He said, " Nay, father, I can't, Tm nearly choked." 
He hurried to one or two neighbours, praying people, 
and brought them to the house ; and while they 
prayed aloud, he wept for very joy, and silently 
praised God for what he saw. His faith knew there 
was no necessity to ask God for liberty for his father, 
he knew that the answer to his years of pleading was 
already on the way. 

God's power came down in the prayer-meeting 
in such a way that the father said : 

" Thomas, is the house falling ? " 

" No, father," was the reply, " it is the glory of 
the Lord come down from heaven. This is a day 
when God will do wonderful things for you." 

Presently a great quiet succeeded, and pardon 
and peace was given to the seeker. 

That night the experience of a new joy and new 
sight caused him to be very quiet, and after a while 
he said : 

" Thomas said that the Lord would do wonderful 
things for me to-day. That is quite true, but the 
most amazing thing to me is this — that I have been 
so blind for so long. I did not think I was ignorant ; 
and I will praise God all the remnant of my days for 
showing me my folly." 

And so for three years he lived in a deep calm, 
a solid peace, an invalid ripening for heaven. He 
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often expressed his deep sorrow that he had raised 
difficulties and placed obstacles. in the way of his son 
in connection with his evangelistic work. 

"If it were to come over again, Thomas, you 
should have all my help and prayers. It must be a 
very glorious occupation, to help poor, blind mortals 
to a knowledge of God and His Christ." 

When the end came he was quite ready ; his 
only regret being, that his son Thomas was absent. 
His wife was there, however, and comforted him with 
loving words of infinite tenderness, begotten of the 
thought that he was going " to be with Christ which 
is far better," and that she herself would not be long 
ere she followed. 

Chapter XVII. 

Shrieking and Screaming^ " Sir^ what shall I do?" 

At Scaling, a small place in the vale of the Esk, 
in Cleveland, lived a Mr. Longstaff, who had spent 
many years in California as a gold miner. He had 
settled at Scaling, having taken a farm there. 

One cannot read of the early days of gold dig- 
ging in California, fascinating as it is, thrilling though 
it may be, without feeling horror-stricken at the 
pictures of " Natural-man " run riot, which the history 
of those days shows. Selfishness developed sin in 
its higher and intenser forms. The laws of man were 
almost a dead letter, and bloodshed followed by no 
form of punishment, was a daily occurrence, become 
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SO common as to attract little notice. The story is so 
well known, and has been depicted so often, as to 
warrant an apology for mentioning it here. I only 
do so that the reader may be reminded of the life 
Mr. Longstaff led for many years before he came to 
Scaling. He was a man of marked individuality, and 
had some very peculiar ideas. A redeeming feature 
was his great love to animals. His dogs and horses 
were exceedingly fond of him, and were trained to do 
some very clever things. One is worthy of mention. 
A brother, who lived at Arkengarthdale, near Reeth 
in Swaledale, came to visit Scaling at times, and 
would take his brother back with him for a day or 
two. The station was seven miles from the farm, and 
the two would mount a horse each, and with a couple 
of dogs ride over to take the train. Then tying one 
horse*s bridle to the other horse's saddle, they told 
them to trot off home again, telling the dogs to take 
great care of their charge. And invariably they ar- 
rived at home in proper time and order. 

Many a man would remark the singular spectacle 
of these two horses trotting steadily along the roads 
guarded by a dog on each side ; and woe to the mis- 
guided youth who thought to have a cheap ride, for 
the dogs would have made work for both tailor and 
doctor in a very short time. Mr. Langton went to 
hold services at Scaling, and heard a good deal of 
this Mr. Longstaff. 

At an early service he came to the chapel — the most 
unlikely man in the place to expect. But if his gold- 
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digging experiences were a marked feature of his early 
life, this night was to prove a greater one still. The 
text was an old one of Mr. Langton's. I think the 
sermon one of the most powerful I ever heard. " Will 
a man rob God?^* During the preaching he heard how 
man has robbed God of service and of life, and put 
the case so strongly that Mr. Longstaff, who had 
never heard his duty to God so declared, saw his 
real and lost condition. The congregation was startled, 
nay electrified, by hearing him shriek and scream 
and struggle, waving his hands aloft, and crying, 
" Sir ! what shall I do ? I am lost ! lost ! lost ! " 

All rushed out of the chapel except three; still 
the shrieks followed each other incessantly, as of a 
man fallen into a fire. Occasionally his cry was, " O 
God ! save me ! " Presently he calmed down, and Mr. 
Langton walked up to speak to him : it was impossible 
to do so before. When he got close to him and looked 
into his face, he saw that a great change had taken 
place, and, excited as the preacher was, his experience 
told him that there was only one way of accounting 
for that change, and so he said : 

" I think, sir, by the joy in your countenance that 
God has saved you ? " 

" Yes, Mr. Langton, I have found peace ; oh ! 
but it was horrible. I felt slipping right down into 
hell, and could see that the punishment was just, but 
when I cried out, " O God ! save me," the whole 
thing changed, and now I know that my whole life 
must, and shall be, altered." 
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The people returned, and after singing a hymn, 
the service was concluded. Many others were saved 
in this Mission. Then Mr. Longstaff would carry off 
Mr. Langton to his brother*s farm in Arkengarth- 
dale, and wrote saying they were coming to hold 
services, describing in his letter many wonderful scenes 
of the revival services at Scaling. 

The people in receipt of the letter became much 
excited, and made arrangements for commencing on 
the Sunday morning. They were to arrive on the 
Saturday evening from Scaling, but through an 
accident on the railway, it was 4 o'clock on Sunday 
morning when the train arrived ; but so great was the 
desire to see Mr. Langton and Mr. Longstaff that 
many were found sitting up to welcome them on their 
arrival. Mr. R. Parkes, of Staithes, a little time be- 
fore, had held successful services at Arkengarthdale, 
so the Society was ready for all good works. The 
people were rendered more expectant knowing the 
kind of man Mr. Longstaff had been. It was a great 
strengthening of their faith to see him so changed by 
the grace of God. God's power came to the people, 
and many were saved. Some were very satirical as 
usual, satire being a favourite weapon of the devil, 
who is well posted in the use of all weapons — flattery, 
soft-soap, scorn, fear-of-man. " The devil can cite 
scripture for his purpose." 

Some made fun of the " fat man," as he w? 
termed, and a great deal was said at the ale bench 
the excitement at the chapel. It resulted in one 



I04 THOMAS LANGTON. 

the men making a bet that he would so chaff Mr. 
Langton as to make him lose his temper. One day, 
in the street, the man met Mr. Langton, and said 
bluntly to him : 

" I say, mister, they seem to have gone cracked 
here about a bit of preaching — and poor stuff it is. 
Why, you are the very poorest preacher I ever heard 
in all my life." 

Now, inasmuch as the man had never heard Thomas 
preach at all, it was rather a bold thing to say ; and 
Mr. Langton knew this, and guessed that he meant 
mischief ; so, looking the man straight in the eyes, he 
said : 

" Well, my man, if you have never heard a better 
preacher than me, you have not heard much. But / 
have a little shop in the Market Place of Free Grace, in 
the town of Mansouly up against the Cross, and I set 
my windows out to the best ability God has given 
me ; and, praise the Lord, I am doing some business 
for heaven and for eternity." 

The man stared and grinned, and said : 
" IVe lost my bet ; I can't vex him." 
The story went round the village. The man 
thought he would like to hear Mr. Langton preach, 
and persuaded a number of men from the public-house 
to go with him. 

As Thomas ascended the pulpit steps the man 
said to his neighbours, " Sitha, Bill, that's him. 
Isn't he a jolly looking chap ? Bless him ! " That 
night he and several of his comrades were saved. 
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After Mr. Langton had left Arkengarthdale, 
the work continued for a long time, until over one 
hundred conversions took place, many of them in a 
few years becoming local preachers and office-bearers. 

Returning to Danby Circuit, to the village of 
Fryup, work was started under very trying circum- 
stances. The ground was exceedingly hard, and for 
two whole weeks the results of the Mission were 
nothing as regards fresh conversions, though the 
Society was quickened and revived. During the third 
week only a few souls were saved, two of them being 
Mr. Tom Raw and his wife. Mr. Raw is brother of 
the Rev. F. Raw, a very dear friend of Mr. Langton's. 

When Mr. Langton left Fryup, he found it 
necessary to encourage the faithful. 

" My dear friends," he said, " God's blessing has 
been with us ; of that there is no doubt. We have 
been doing His work in the prescribed manner, and 
I have faith, * which is . the gift of God,' that His 
blessing will yet come upon you here in such a power- 
ful manner as you have never experienced. God's 
time is not always our time ; but stick at it in your 
prayers, and God will answer prayer yet." 

Some three months afterwards God did answer 
their prayers, and honoured their faith ; for, without 
any special services or preachers, a revival broke out 
with marvellous results. The first conversion was an 
astounding revelation to all. It took place in the 
public-house, which is the very last place on earth to 
look for such a result The good news spread, and it 
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transpired that many had been groping their way in 
the dark. The special feature of this revival was that 
many found Christ in out-of-the-way spots — some in 
the hay-field, in lanes, in stable, cow-house, and shed, 
as well as in the chapel. 



Chapter XVIII. 
" When is the Judgment comings Mister ? " 

About this time Mr. Langton went to Lealholme 
Bridge, in the Danby Circuit in Eskdale, and here 
occurred some of the strangest events, and the most 
powerful visitations of God's saving power that 
Methodism can supply from her history. 

A good chapel was here, but the Society was 
quite asleep ; and after preaching for some days to a 
mere handful of people, despondency so set in that it 
was seriously contemplated to give up the services. 
Mr. Langton was convinced that God would yet work, 
and would not hear of it for a moment. 

" Let us stick at it, and show the Lord as well as 
the world, that we have confidence in our Master. Do 
you think that they don't know what we are doing at 
the street corner, and in the ale-house ? Why, they 
talk about us and laugh at us, and the next news, 
they will come here to laugh at us, and then look out 
for the * making bare of His arm.'" 

He preached next day a very searching sermon 
on the " Judgment Day," in which, whilst speaking 
tenderly of God's Love, Mercy, Patience, Long- 
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suffering, and Forgiveness, he dwelt very faithfully on 
the " Just Judge," drawing a picture of " That Day " in 
so realistic a manner that the few faithful ones went 
home deeply impressed, and spoke to many in the 
village about it. 

On the following afternoon, returning from pay- 
ing a pastoral call, he passed several houses inhabited 
by a mining population, many of them gossiping at 
the doors. One house was occupied by a man and 
woman living together unmarried ; and when Thomas 
had passed the two standing at the door, the man 
called out jeeringly : 

" Hey, Mister, when is the Judgment coming ? 
Can you tell us to a day or two ? " 

" My friend," replied Mr. Langton, dreadfully 
shocked at the man's levity, " don't you trifle with 
God's solemn words. The Lord will get honour to 
Himself in one of two ways — either in your salvation 
or in your eternal ruin." 

A sneering laugh was the only reply, in which 
the woman joined. 

On the Saturday nfght a fearful thunderstorm 
passed over the village of Lealholme, and in the middle 
of the night, when the storm had scarcely passed, Mr. 
Langton was fetched out of bed by the policeman. 

" For God's sake," he shouted, " get up at once ; 
a most horrible thing has happened, the lightning has 
struck a house and set it on fire." 

Quickly dressing, Thomas hurried to the spot 
and found, to his astonishment, that it was the very 
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house occupied by the two who had scoffed at him 
the day before. The fire was extinguished, and the 
neighbours were in the early dawn groping their way 
up stairs to seek the inmates. Presently a cry of 
horror was raised, and one called out : 

" They are burned to a cinder in bed, and the 
bed-clothes are not touched." 

Suddenly some one said — " Where is the lad ? 
He always sleeps with them." 

The lad was nowhere to be found. They sought 
the house over, the excitement growing momentarily 
more and more intense. As day-light spread, some 
man happened to open the cow-house door, and saw 
the lad quietly sleeping alongside the cow. 

He was aroused and questioned how he got there. 
Rubbing his eyes, and then gazing at the crowd, he 
said — " Where am I ? What's up ? Who has put me 
here with the cow ? " 

" Nay, my lad, we want you to tell us that." 

" I don't know," he replied. " I went to bed like 
I always do, and here I am in the cow-house. 
Where's my mother ? I want my mother ! " 

It was some little time before they dared to tell 
what had happened. He was taken into a neighbour's 
house, and while they dressed him Mr. Langton spoke 
to the assembled crowd. 

" Yesterday, as I walked past this house, the man 
and woman scoffed at God and His Judgment Day. 
This is His reply to them and to us all : * Behold the 
finger of God.' " 
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This Sunday was the last day of the services as 
arranged, and the excitement and wonder was so in- 
tense that the chapel was crowded, and fifty were 
converted at the night's service. 

On Monday the coroner's inquest was held, and 
all the events of the week were related by various 
witnesses. Everything was plain — the storm, the 
lightning, the fire, the charred corpses — but the lad's 
presence in the cow-shed, and who moved him there, 
was a problem none could solve. 

Mr. Langton (called as a witness, and being asked 
if he could throw any light on the matter), replied : 

" Sir ! The Lord not desiring to punish the inno- 
cent with the guilty moved him there in His provi- 
dence." 

The Coroner, much moved, said, " It is a visita- 
tion from God." 

Accounts were published in the papers, and it 
was copied into a London paper, and was read by a 
gentleman there. The account struck him as being 
very remarkable, and after some consideration, he 
determined to see for himself if the story was true. 
He was so interested that he journeyed straight to the 
spot, and found that there was no exaggeration in the 
report He saw the poor bereaved lad, and expressed 
a desire to take charge of him and his career.* No 

* Since the publication of the first edition the author has had 
word of this lad, through a clergyman, and he hopes in a future 
edition, to be able to give some account of the way in which the 
Lord has led him. 
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relatives were there to object, and he was taken to 
London, as his adopted son. If this should meet the 
eye of that young man, Mr. Langton would very much 
like to hear how the Lord has prospered him. At the 
time it was said, " He looks like another John Wesley." 

Having promised to go to Easby, a village some 
dozen miles from Lealholme, Mr. Langton was unable 
to continue his services, but, urging the people to con- 
tinue holding prayer meetings he promised to return 
as soon as he could arrange it. 

Matters were at a very low ebb at Easby, as re- 
gards Methodism, though not as regards Satan-ism, 
for many rough, wild, reckless characters lived there. 
The chapel was about to be closed, affairs were so bad, 
but one of the men said to the Super. : 

" What do you say if we try to get Mr. Langton 
to come ? " 

" I shall be very pleased to see him here and help 
him all I can, but I am afraid it will be no good," re- 
plied the Superintendent. 

We shall see how the Lord disappointed His 
people. 

News of the calamity at Lealholme had reached 
Easby, and Mr. Langton's connection with it induced 
everybody to come and hear him. The chapel was 
crowded, and many souls were saved. 

On the following Saturday night the sermon was 
one of rejoicing and praise, the text being, " God, my 
Maker, gives me songs in the night." 

Dwelling upon the " new song " which the saved 
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are able to sing, he spoke of the " Night of affliction " 
which all experience, more or less, in this world and 
of the comfort which the Holy Ghost gives — the songs 
of joy which rise in the darkest night. 

A lady, who was not accustomed to Methodist 
services or preaching, being in fact a High Church 
woman, had come with the crowd. The Word laid 
hold of her, and she went home a miserable woman. 

" Is it true," she asked herself, " that those who 
are what people call * converted * are able to bear afflic- 
tion better than others ? God knows I have need of 
comfort, for my * troubles are almost more than I can 
bear.* As for singing songs of joy in the night time, 
I lie awake hours studying and thinking of my 
troubles, until I can't sleep at all." 

That night she was again unable to sleep, and 
God's Spirit so spoke to her that she bowed her heart 
before Him, and found salvation through believing. 

At midnight she experienced in her room the 
sense of God's forgiving love, and, remembering one or 
two of the hymns and tunes she had heard at the 
chapel, with her clear rich voice she sang them over, 
awakening the household, telling them that now she 
could say with the redeemed ones, *' God my Maker 
gives me songs in the night." 

The following day, Sunday, occurred an extra- 
ordinary event, which even Evangelical Methodism 
can hardly parallel. 

The chapel at night was full, about one hundred 
and thirty being present. Of these about sixty were 



112 THOMAS LANGTON. 

converted, the great majority having given their hearts 
to God during the week. 

During the Sermon God's Holy Spirit so descended 
upon them, and the influence was so constraining 
upon every one present, that not a solitary person left 
when the prayer meeting began. No invitation was 
needed ; the penitent form was filled immediately, and 
many could not get near. Then, in batches of 
sixteen, they came forward until every soul in 
the place, without a single exception, had yielded 
themselves to God. Infection, some may say ; 
epidemic, fear, emotion. Would that we had more of 
it, for many that day started for heaven, who, humanly 
speaking, had never started, and are now before the 
throne " singing the songs of Moses and the Lamb." 
The close of that night's meeting was a very joyous 
one. After joining in singing 

" Praise God from whom all blessings flow." 
so sweet was the sense of Divine favour that a good 
brother gave out : 

" And if our fellowship below, 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What heights of rapture shall we know, 
When round His throne we meet ? " 

Singing which enquiry they slowly departed to their 

homes. 

For many months glorious work was done in this 

and the Guisbro' circuits. Brotton, Hinderwell, Marske, 

Ayton, Moorsome, and Guisbro' were some of the 

places in which Mr. Langton was eagerly looked for, 

and where good and lasting results followed. 



Chapter XIX. 

Mr, Langton preaches at a Vicarage to the Vicar, 

Thomas had before this found his way into the 
Wold District, and whilst holding services in a small 
village some miles from Hornsea, in Holderness, the 
following startling events took place : — 

Some hand-bills had been distributed, and one of 
them falling into the hands of a servant of the clergy- 
man of a neighbouring village, she showed it to her 
master. 

Mr. Langton was much surprised, a day or two 
afterwards, to receive a note from him asking him if 
he could contrive to call at the Vicarage. 

He did so, and after some preliminary conversa- 
tion, the hand-bill was produced, on which were the 
following lines : — 

" Sailing for Heaven. 
" Passage paid. 
" Ship that cannot sink. 
" Government grant." 

Said the clergyman : " I have been puzzled, Mr. 
Langton, how you .can treat a subject like that. 
Would you kindly tell me how you deal with it ? " 

Mr. Langton at once preached his little sermon, 
and this led to further converse, in which it transpired 
that the enquirer was a man of sterling character in 
every way, but lacked a knowledge of nal 

acceptance with God. 
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After much communion, Thomas was enabled by 
God's grace to lead the anxious one to light and 
liberty. Peace came through believing, and both 
knelt in prayer and thanksgiving. 

The clergyman suggested that the servants should 
be called into the room ; and Thomas readily con- 
sented to speak to them. 

On their assembling, their master spoke : 

" I thank Almighty God for having in His good 
Providence sent Mr. Langton to speak to me this 
day. He has made the plan of salvation so plain to 
me that I have, through faith in Jesus Christ, stepped 
into liberty. I am afraid I have been a blind leader 
of the blind, but now I can repeat the Apostle's creed 
with a full knowledge of its meaning, which I never 
did before. 1 have asked Mr. Langton to speak to 
you for a few minutes. I hope you also may obtain 
light." 

Mr. Langton, under deep emotion, spoke of God's 
infinite love and pity, of Christ's great sacrifice, of His 
substitution, and at the end of the short service the 
coachman volunteered for Christ, and the others were 
visibly affected. They had never been so appealed to 
before. 

Thomas left the house in a very thankful frame, 
and had faith to believe that this so marked a mani- 
festation of Divine Favour would grow into a great 
work. 

That night, at the service in the village chapel, 
the vicar was present ; and great was the surprise, of 
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all the villagers to know that the clergyman had gone 
to hear Mr. Langton preach at the Methodist Chapel. 

He was the first to pray in the prayer-meeting, 
much to the amazement of the two Wesleyan Ministers 
who were also present. 

Naturally, under such auspices, the work pros- 
pered, and many souls were saved. 

The vicar proposed that a service should be held 
in his Church School, and this was done, the room 
being crowded, and a congregation outside filling 
doors and windows. A second service was held there, 
and here the power of the Holy Ghost was felt in a 
marked degree. Many penitents came forward, and 
the crowded place was rendered glorious by the 
shouts of those who were able to rejoice in their re- 
conciliation to God. The fervour rose to such a 
pitch that the vicar called out aloud — 

" Glory be to God, it is glorious to be here ! " 

Moreover, a son and a daughter of the clergyman 
were soundly converted, and professed their allegiance 
to Christ. 

No wonder that this man should entertain a high 
regard for Mr. Langton. He had been the means, 
under God, of opening his spiritual eyes, and daily he 
grew in grace and in the love of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

The services ended, and Mr. Langton's time of 
departure being at hand, he was driven to the railway 
station, a distance of ten miles, in the vicar*s own trap, 

"Please don't fail to come to see us all wher 
anywhere in the district, Mr. Langton. I shall not 1 
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all eternity forget the good that you have brought to 
me and mine." 

It was some six years, busy, laborious years, before 
Mr. Langton was able to pay a visit to them. As he 
walked up to the vicarage, his soul was stirred within 
him, as he remembered the scenes witnessed when 
last he was there. On his name being announced by 
the servant, the vicar exclaimed — 

"What's that you say, Mr. Langton come at 
last ? Oh ! but I am thankful to see you again ; let 
us kneel down together, and thank God for his deal- 
ings with me and mine : for my boy and my daughter 
are both doing missionary work in India." 

Not many workers for God are privileged to 
witness such results, and Thomas was melted down, 
while a choking sensation was at his throat. Tears of 
gladness were ready to flow ; and the praise that as- 
cended to the Heavenly Throne from that country 
vicarage that day was specially hallowed and ac- 
ceptable. 

Mr. Langton found that the whole village was 
improved by the pastoral ministration of this good 
man. He had entered upon a new lease, and his 
work, under God's blessing, was proving beneficial in 
many ways. This was no ordinary man, and eternity 
alone will reveal all the good resulting from the little 
sermon preached by Mr. Langton to a congregation 
of one, and that one the village clergyman. 



Chapter XX. 

" Vou dont know t/te people, Sir" " No, but I know 

the Promises^ 

In Pocklington a great work was done by Mr. 
Langton about this time. Spending nearly twelve 
months in the circuit, his work was more successful 
than usual through its continuity. 

His first place was Huggate, where he stayed 
nearly a month with Mr. James Marshall, a very large 
farmer and a capital fellow. His farm was a very 
extensive one, as he had looo acres under the plough. 
He was a relative of those bright ornaments of 
Methodism and of Christ's Church, Revs. Thomas and 
Robert Jackson, of Sancton on the Wolds, and like 
them a man of deep personal piety. Here there was 
a splendid work, which proved far-reaching in its 
influence. At the close of the Mission there were in 
Mr. Marshall's household twenty-eight members of 
society and on trial ; many of them new converts. 

At the close of the services there was held the 
annual Sunday School Festival and Missionary 
Meeting. At that time agriculture Wc^s in a flourish- 
ing condition, and with an open-hearted and open- 
handed man like Mr. Marshall, hospitality of the real 
Yorkshire type was exhibited in a special degree. 
Dinner was provided and given to scores of friends 
from far and near, and tea followed also as a fr< 
gift to over three hundred people. 
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Two old veteran Methodists were there — Rev. 
Robert Jackson and Mr. Thomas Sowersby, of Picker- 
ing. They were, though thorough Yorkshiremen, 
amazed at the spread, and the jolly freedom of the pro- 
ceedings ; and when at the night's meeting they heard 
of the soul-saving work which had been accomplished, 
they agreed that they had never heard or seen the like. 

Said Rev. R. Jackson — 

" I am proud of my kinsman and the position he 
takes as leading man in this work. With eight-and- 
twenty hearts in tune with God, and all their prayers 
offered to the Father for guidance and blessing, he 
can't but prosper." 

A noteworthy conversion at Huggate was that of 
a young lady who acted as governess for Mr. Marshall. 
She was a Church- woman, and strongly objected, in a 
quiet way, to these meetings and conversions. " All 
excitement," she said to herself. 

With a woman's curiosity, she wished to know 
what was done at the meetings, and saying that it 
would be safe to go on the Sunday afternoon, she at- 
tended that service on the second Sunday. She 
heard more than she bargained for, and receiving a 
stray shot or two from the preacher's gun, she went 
again at night, when the spirit of conviction so laid 
hold upon her that she volunteered, and proved Christ 
to be her Saviour. 

Afterwards she would attend every meeting to 
which her duties allowed her to go, and schemed to be 
there as often as possible, even out of her turn. 
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At Warter, a village some little distance from 
Huggate, Mr. Langton stayed with Mr. R. Harrison, 
and afterwards with his brother, Mr. John Harrison, 
Mr. Richard, who has now gone to his reward, was 
a thorough evangelist, and a capital local preacher. 
Mr. John was a well-to-do gentleman farmer, acting 
as Circuit Steward. They were both very generous, 
and hailed all efforts for good with delight. A solid 
and lasting work was done in this village. 

One man (the foreman to Mr. John Harrison), was 
a very upright, straightforward, honest fellow, who 
commanded everybody's respect ; but he knew not 
what real conversion meant. Like many others in the 
world he said : 

" I have done no man a wrong that I know of. I 
have always paid my debts, and attended to my 
duties as a Christian. I don't see that I am not as 
good as anybody else." 

He attended one of the services at the chapel, 
when Mr. Langton spoke from the text, " Will a man 
rob God ? " As the preacher spoke strongly of a man 
robbing his family of a praying example, the Holy 
Ghost sent conviction home to his heart, and he saw 
that this was one dishonest action of which he had 
been guilty. He cried to God to pardon this wrong, 
and soon rejoiced in a sense of peace to which he was 
a stranger. The satisfaction he had felt before, he 
now found to have been a fictitious one ; this was in- 
finitely more solid. His conversion was noteworthy 
in that others of his manner of life followed his ex- 
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ample, and many a family altar was erected, where the 
little ones received instruction in prayer. One result of 
the revival at Warter was the renovation of the chapel 
both inside and out. 

At Bielby there was a very discouraging outlook. 
Mr. Smith, with whom Thomas stayed, was not very 
hopeful of results. " They are a funny people here," 
he said. 

"The Lord can do strange things with funny 
people," replied Mr. Langton. 

" That's all right, I have no doubt ; but, Mr. 
Langton, you don't know the people," said Mrs. Smith. 

"But I know the promises," returned Thomas. 
"If I noticed the people and their peculiarities, what 
they had done and what they were, I should never 
get on. But the promises are yea and amen to those 
who believe, and, praise the Lord ! I believe that God 
will make bare His arm here." 

After a day or two the members of society got 
warmed by the love of God, and joined heartily in 
the services, which were well attended. 

One night Mrs. Smith had the great joy of seeing 
her son and two daughters kneeling at the penitent 
form together, when she exclaimed — 

" I can believe for anything now ! " 

A very marvellous work followed, and many 
families were saved, who hardly ever attended a place 
of worship the year round. 

Services were held at Melbourne, a village near 
Bielby. At one meeting here, a strong man was 
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under very deep conviction of sin and his need, but 
withstood all entreaty from all his friends. Mr. 
Langton spoke kindly and pleadingly to him. The 
meeting was protracted, in the hope that he would 
come forward to find Christ, but all was without 
avail. The meeting was closed at last, and the bene- 
diction pronounced. The man required to get his hat 
from a corner in the chapel, and had to pass the com- 
munion rail. Here he stood for a minute or two to 
shake hands with two or three who remained. As he 
shook hands with him (Mr. Langton), acting upon a 
momentary impulse — which was doubtless from 
heaven — dropped on his knees, and, still retaining 
hold of the man's hand, began to pray aloud. No 
attempt was made to withdraw his hand from Mr. 
Langton's, and Thomas was convinced that this was 
the time or never ; and so, with his free hand, Thomas 
touched him behind the knees, when he dropped im- 
mediately on his knees and began to cry aloud for 
mercy. " Lord, save me !" Others joined in prayer ; 
the meeting was re-opened, and very soon God spoke 
peace to his troubled heart. 

Next day, Mr. Langton asked him why he remain- 
ed so long without yielding to so direct a manifestation 
of the Spirit's influence. " I don't know," said he. " I 
was fast- bound, and could not take the definite step, 
although I believed that it was God who was speaking 
to me, and that He was wanting to forgive my sins." 

" Did you not know that I dropped you down by 
knocking your knees at the back ? " asked Thomas. 
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" No, indeed, I did not ; but if you did, I am 
very thankful for it. I feel so happy in Jesus." 

A doctor in practice was soundly converted at 
Melbourne. He made great fun of the revival meet- 
ings at first, but after a while he, with his wife, at- 
tended. He was startlingly converted, and it proved 
to be the greatest blessing of his life. He had been 
unsteady for some time, and had lost caste and repu- 
tation in the place, but having joined the society and 
altered altogether his manner of life, matters very soon 
improved with him and his wife, and shortly after- 
wards he removed to a capital appointment in another 
sphere. 

In the circuit chapel at Pocklington, services were 
held with much success. Here Thomas met Rev. W. 
S. Nichol, who spent two years there after leaving 
college. He was now stationed in London, and see- 
ing Mr. Langton's worth, invited him to go there for 
a time to hold services, but Thomas was engaged to 
so long a time ahead that he was unable to do so. 



Chapter XXI. 

He meets Mr, John Ashwortky of Rochdale. 

When Rev. T. L. Parker was Superintendent of 
the Tadcaster Circuit, with Rev. J. F. Raw and Rev. 
Wm. Hare as second and third men, Mr. Langton 
spent four months there, and held services at most of 
the places in the circuit, which is a very wide one, 
Boston Spa, Wetherby, Church-Fenton, Aberford, 
and Bramham being amongst them. 

The spiritual tone of the societies was low, and 
their faith not of an active kind. But Thomas, with 
his genial methods, earnest preaching, and fervent ex- 
pectant faith, always manages to infuse life and hope 
into those with whom Providence brings him in con- 
tact. Then pleading with God the Father in prayer, 
holding the Almighty to His Promises, they look and 
expect the blessing ; and the Lord fulfils His pro- 
mises, draws sinners by His Holy Spirit, and results 
follow in their conversion. At all the above places 
many souls were saved, and added to the Church ; many 
a home was made brighter, many a burden lightened 
which had threatened to crush the bearer, and many a 
candle lighted in men's and women's hearts, which 
shall, " Glory be to. God," never be put out. 

Thomas stayed some weeks with Mr. Parker, the 
superintendent of the circuit at Tadcaster. 

Rather an amusing incident occurred here. 

Thomas slept with one of the younger sons of 
Mr. Parker, and the little chap grew very fond of his 
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bed-fellow, and would champion him when his play- 
fellows spoke slightingly of him. One day the little 
fellow came home in a fine plight, evidently the result 
of a hand-to-hand fight. 

" What in the world have you been doing, boy ? " 
said his father. " I believe you -have been fighting ! " 

" Well, father, I couldn't help it," was the lad's 
excited reply. "A boy began making fun of Mr. 
Langton, calling him * Fat Tommy,' and I could not 
stand it ; and, as he would not stop when I threatened 
him, I gave him a black-eye." 

He looked so pitifully at his astonished father, 
who was trying to look very stern, and most dismally 
failing to do so. The sternness faded slowly into a 
smile, the smile into "tremendous smiles." Human 
nature could but be amused at this juv^enile heroism, 
and a very mild rebuke, and jam for tea followed. 

At the conclusion of four months, Mr. Langton 
went to fulfil engagements elsewhere, leaving behind 
him many whose prayers followed him. 

A few weeks afterwards he received an invitation 
from Mr. Strickland, then living at Bramham, to return 
for a three days' festival in a big tent there, to join 
with Mr. John Ashworth, of Rochdale, and assist. 

Mr. Strickland was wishful to put the Sunday 
School there in a more satisfactory position finan- 
cially, and, knowing how the circuit had been quick- 
ened spiritually during the Mission Services held by 
Mr. Langton, thought this was a very suitable time 
for thankofferings from those who had received bless- 
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ings from them. Having obtained the promises of 
Mr. Ashworth and of Mr. Langton to attend, he 
journeyed to Leeds, hired a big tent, so capacious that 
it would accommodate nearly a thousand people, and 
load a four-horse waggon. Then the question arose as 
to a site, convenient and level. There was a splendid 
one, just the very place, but as it belonged to the village 
publican and adjoined the public-house, he was almost 
afraid of asking for it ; but, thinking that the man 
could not do more than refuse, he went to see him 
about it 

Great was his joy and gratitude at the result. 

After explaining fully the object for which the field 
was wanted, the man replied : 

" I am very much obliged for giving me the op- 
portunity of helping you, Mr. Strickland. You shall 
have the field with all the pleasure in the world ; and, 
more than that, I promise you I won't do a stroke of 
business in the house that day. Not a pint or a glass 
of anything intoxicating shall be served." 

Thanking him very heartily, Mr. Strickland went 
ahead. 

Tuesday was the great day referred to. On Sun- 
day and Monday Mr. Langton preached to large 
numbers, and souls were saved. 

On the Tuesday a large crowd of people assembled. 
Mr. Ashworth preached in the afternoon, his text 
being : — 

" The fervent effectual prayer of the righte 
man availeth much." 
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The preacher had great liberty. The presence 
of the Holy Ghost was felt, Power from on high 
came down, and many conceived a higher knowledge 
of the " Power of Prayer " than they had ever felt be- 
fore. At night Mr. Ashworth gave his magnificent 
lecture on " Young Women, Wives, and Mothers." 

Those who had the privilege of hearing this lecture 
and its twin, " Young Men, Husbands, and Fathers," 
and witnessed the intense sympathy with " all sorts 
and conditions of men," which was the lecturer's great 
characteristic, will easily imagine the glorious time 
they had. All praise to such men as John Ashworth, 
the business man of Rochdale, who did so much 
to cheer and hearten his fellows all over the North 
of England by his sermon-lectures. Only eternity 
will reveal all the sacrifice and personal suffering of 
such as he. His one object in life was to reclaim for 
God, and help up the social scale by helping them into 
Christ, those with whom he came in contact. Mr. 
Langton remembers distinctly a remark which this 
holy man of God made. He declined to ride in the 
conveyance sent to meet him at the railway station, 
saying, " Thank you ; it is very good of you to fetch 
me, but I am always afraid of missing an opportunity 
of speaking to a vagrant about his eternal welfare!^ 

So, the great day being over, Mr. Strickland cast 
up his accounts, and found that the net results would 
put the school finances in an excellent condition, a 
sum being raised, the interest on which, it was thought, 
would keep the school going. 



Chapter XXII. 

A ^^ Royal Time'^ in Whitehaven Circuit, 

Through the recommendation of Rev. T. L. 
Parker, who had learned to esteem Thomas highly 
for " his work's sake," and for his personal worth, Mr. 
Langton paid a visit to Whitehaven Circuit. 

The circumstance which led to Mr. Langton's 
journeying so far afield was this : Whilst Thomas 
was working at Boston Spa a friend of the Rev. T. L. 
Parker, the Superintendent, Mr. Davidson, of Darling- 
ton, came to visit him. He attended several of the 
services at Boston Spa, and declared that he was 
amazed at finding such ability in preaching, and such 
success in evangelistic work as he saw. 

" I didn't know we had such a man in Methodism," 
he said. 

In a few days he received a letter from a friend 
(Mr. Walker, of Whitehaven), in which he said that 
they were arranging for special services in their circuit, 
and were looking out for a good lay-brother to take 
charge. When Mr. Davidson spoke to Mr. Parker, 
his host, as to Mr. Langton's suitability, he received 
the reply, " He is just the man for them/' 

At once he wrote to Mr. Walker, and Mr. Langton 
undertook the work, although it was a very long way 
to journey. 

Unfortunately, Mr. Langton's final letter, which 
stated the day and train by which he intended to 
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travel, went adrift, Mr. Walker, who had completed 
arrangements for the Sunday services, was so startled 
and concerned when no letter arrived that on the 
Saturday morning he went by the next train right 
away to Boston Spa, only to find that Thomas had 
left in time to commence his work on the Sunday. 

When Mr. Walker returned home he found the 
work already started, and signs were not wanting of 
great success. He proved a good friend and helper 
to Mr. Langton. In the prayer-meeting he was 
specially useful, throwing all his heart into the work. 

This was entirely new ground to Mr. Langton, 
for he knew not a soul in the whole county, 

He started at Cleator Moor, a mining village, 
amongst a people strongly Roman Catholic by pro- 
fession and conviction. They were a rough, drinking 
folk, earning high wages at the time, for the wave of 
prosperity following the Franco-German war was at 
its height. This was in 1871. 

What kind of people these miners were the fol- 
lowing incident will illustrate : — ■ 

Two years before Mr. Langton's visit, that is in 
i86g, an evangelist was preaching in the streets, and 
most unwisely spoke disparagingly of the Roman 
Catholic religion and of the priests. This so annoyed 
his hearers that they began to murmur and push and 
hustle, until the preacher was compelled to stop speak- 
ing ; and, seeing that he had gone too far, tried to get 
away, but the crowd was too dense, and presently a 
rush being made at him he lost his feet, fell down on 
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the pavement, and^ m the excitement and passion of 
the mob was trodden upon, so that he di&L 

Mr. Langtoo, knowing of this dreadful business, 
on his first appearance to speak in the street made the 
following remarks : — 

•* My dear friends, I know that there are good peo- 
ple everywhere, among all creeds and sects. I am here 
to-day to try to do you good, for time and eternity. 
If I try to annoy you by my remarks, I shall be doing 
my best to make you worse and not better. For if I 
anger you, I shall be doing the devil's work, not 
Jesus Christ's, the * Man of Peace and Goodwill* An 
angry man is an enemy to God and to himself I 
want to point all to a way of life which is free (nnx\ 
anger, a way of joy, of temperance, and eternal 
hope." 

His jolly appearance, his pleasant ways» his 
evident sympathy with the distressed, won for hin^ w 
patient hearing, and the folk took to him, so thut ht) 
always had a capital congregation in the streets, wnd 
many of them flocked to the after services In the 
chapel. Being a mining village, of course n\ttny 
Cornishmen were there. Is there a mining; spt>t 
anywhere in this round world where Cornwall bus not 
contributed her quota of men ? I think not. If It in 
true that wherever men are found, you will Inul u 
Scotchman " bossing " them, so it is true that wher- 
ever there is a mine, there you will discover someone 
whose name begins with Tre, Pol, or Pen, or some 
other Cornish-distinguishing name. 

i 
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Here were many such, and they joined heartily 
in the singing and in the work. 

After a stirring sermon one night, an energetic 
brother called out in the chapel : 

" Why, it's old Billy Bray over again ! " 

All over the circuit rich results followed the work, 
especially at Cleator Moor, Egremont, and Frizing- 
ton. 

The concluding services were held at Whitehaven, 
in the Circuit Chapel, where the presence of the Holy 
Ghost was felt, and many souls saved. Three months 
had Thomas laboured incessantly in the circuit with 
ever increasing benefit to God's Kingdom on earth, 
and the final services were, if possible, more blessed 
than them all. 

In this circuit a scheme had for some time been 
before the societies, for the erection of new chapels at 
Whitehaven, Cleator Moor, and Egremont. Pre- 
parations were being made for a big bazaar in the 
hope of raising a good sum of money. The revival of 
religion now experienced gave a great impetus to the 
whole movement. There was a healthy competition 
between the various societies as to who should do the 
best at the bazaar, and with the subscription lists. 

As a natural result of warm-hearted work and 
giving, the bazaar was a stupendous success ; and 
within two years of the close of the Mission many 
thousands of pounds were raised for the three chapels. 
The chief reason for this magnificent result, so ready 
and prompt, lay in the fact that conversion had so 
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changed the conduct of the men working in the mines 

for the better, keeping them at work instead of break' 
ing days, or even weeks, to drink and gamble, that 
the mining masters in sheer gratitude, gave large 
sums for the building scheme. Two of them gave 
i"5oo each, others £$o each. In all ^2000 was ob- 
tained in this way. 

Chapter XXIII. 
" Tommy Langton saved me." 

After leaving Whitehaven, followed by the 
blessings and prayers of many, Mr. Langton spent 
some weeks in Malton Circuit. 

Killington was his first appointment, and Mr. 
Isaac Hicks, now of Malton, and a very old friend of 
Mr. Langton's, went to the station to meet him. The 
train had already arrived and gone. 

" Have you seen a preacher come by this train?" 
he asked of the porter. 

" No, Mr. Hicks, I haven't," he replied ; only one 
man came by this train, and he looked like a beast- 
jobber. 

However, it turned out that this was the man 
expected, and they made merry over the porter's 
description of Mr. Langton. Some years afterwards 
Mr. Hicks was presiding at a meeting, anr* 
troducing Mr, Langton to the people, he 
incident, and concluded by saying — " I ble 
ever I saw the beast- jobber." 



1 
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At RilHngton lived a man noted for his opposi- 
tion and hatred to all that was good. Of an excitable 
temperament, his violent language at times was such 
as to make him a terror to his neighbours and the 
whole village. 

At one of the prayer- meetings this man attended, 
and great was the amazement of all when he volun- 
teered for the mercy-seat and found forgiveness and a 
new heart. 

A week or two afterwards a love-feast was an- 
nounced, and that holy man of God, Mr. T. Sowersby, 
of Pickering, was asked to conduct it. 

Mr. Sowersby, a notable local preacher and a 
splendid Christian, had often been grieved to the 
heart by the language and conduct of the man above 
mentioned, and had said he would never visit him 
again in consequence. He had not heard of his con- 
version, and great was his astonishment to see him rise 
very early in the love-feast and give his experience. 

" I am in a state of great wonder and amaze- 
ment," he said. " I am as one born out of due time. 
I feel that I have been very near the pit of destruc- 
tion, but God has brought me thence, and set my 
feet upon a rock — Christ Jesus. I wonder at my 
blindness, but I WOULD not see. Now, Glory be to 
God, my eyes are opened, not to look back at my 
past — God has pardoned that — but to look forward 
to usefulness and a home in heaven." 

This language from the man who had lost every- 
body's respect, had the efifect of completely breaking 
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down Mr. Sowersby. He wept like a child, mopping 
his eyes with a great coloured handkerchief. When 
his face was seen, now and then, it was shining like 
the face of an angel. This was a victory indeed, for 
his Master. The love-feast became a sea of holy 
emotions, and men and women were standing up all 
over the place, waiting their turn to speak. 

Presently, a young man, who had tried several 
times to get in a word, burst out with : 

" Tommy Langton saved me, through the Lord's 
goodness. Praise the Lord ! " 

Mr. Sowersby said : 

" Well done, my lad. Between them they have 
made a good job of you. That speech is worth a 
guinea." 

A memorable love-feast that ; spoken of to this 
very day by many who were there. 

At Hovingham, matters were in a very doleful 
condition spiritually, and although arrangements had 
been made for a visit from Mr. Langton, many said 
it would be useless, and a waste of time and energy ; 
but Mr. Sedgwick, a draper and local preacher there, 
had faith in his Master, and would have the services 
held. 

Glorious results followed the prayers of these few 
faithful ones, and on one night sixteen souls were 
saved, so powerfully was the influence of the Holy 
Ghost felt. Some years afterwards Mr. Sed 
told Mr. Langton, in Malton streets, that every 
them had remained steadfast. 
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At Slingsby, great success attended the efforts 
put forth by the society. A glorious revival of God's 
work broke out — literally broke out, and so over- 
whelming was the power of the Holy Ghost that over 
twenty were converted in the village. So glorious a 
manifestation of God*s goodness had never been seen 
before, and has not been seen there since. 

Of those who were brought to Christ at Rilling- 
ton, Hovingham, and Slingsby it has been computed 
that fully forty have gone to their reward, and are now 
praising God before the Eternal Throne. 

From the Malton Circuit, Mr. Langton went to 
work on the Yorkshire Wolds, at Lutton, in the Sher- 
burn Circuit. Here he first knew Mr. R. Fox, a 
farmer, of West Lutton, with whom he stayed, and who 
in after years was a true friend. During Thomas* great 
illness this home was ever open to him, and all the 
comforts that he in his shattered, nervous condition 
then needed, were provided by the loving hands of 
Mr. and Mrs. Fox. 

At this Mission, Mrs. Fox was led to her Saviour, 
and she always afterwards sought every opportunity 
of showing her gratitude to God by kindness and 
sympathy to His servant. 

As illustrating the possibility of a man in a state 
of intoxication finding himself under conviction of sin 
and obtaining forgiveness, we may note an incident 
which occurred in the Lutton Chapel. 

A man, more than half intoxicated, heard in 
the public-Jiouse some men speaking of the Revival 



THOMAS LANGTON. 1 3 5 

Services and of the " great jolly fat man ** who was 
preaching. He went straight to the chapel to see for 
himself. He remained to the prayer meeting, and 
God's spirit so spoke to him and strove with him that, 
besotted as he was, he was the first to volunteer to 
the mercy-seat. 

He very shortly afterwards found pardon, and de- 
veloped into a good, sound, useful Christian. Quite a 
number of entire families were saved here. 

Before Mr. Langton went away to his next 
station, the people began to say amongst themselves : 

" The Lord has renovated us all in our spiritual 
lives : it is only just that we should begin to renovate 
His House. Let us pull out the old pews, put in new 
ones, and beautify the place to the Glory of God." In 
a few weeks this was done and paid for. 

Before Mr. Langton left Lutton, a love-feast was 
held, to which came, from Sherburn, a Mr. Pearse, an 
exciseman. He, being a Congregationalist, had not 
much experience of love-feasts, and he found this one, 
where so many had a grand experience to relate, so 
much to his liking, that he pressed Mr. Langton to 
come to Sherburn. He would make all arrange- 
ments, he said ; but this he found more difficult than 
he expected, as the people said it was no use trying 
to awaken them ; they did not want bothering. How- 
ever, Thomas went, and found that on the Sunday 
afternoon, of all good things, Mr. Pearse had arran^'*'^ 
for a love-feast Now this special feature of Method 
is generally the climax of a Special Mission, a? 
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all know ; but this good man having experienced 
such a good time at Lutton love-feast, he thought it 
would be a good thing to start dinner, so to speak, 
with dessert. 

On Mr. Langton's arrival he found the chapel 
locked up. He asked a man who was near if there 
was no arrangement for a service, when he replied : 

** Somebody has announced a love- feast, but I am 
the only one who has turned up yet. What in the 
world is the use of a love-feast ? Nobody has anything 
to say. We had better go home." 

If one has been announced," said Mr. Langton, 
" one shall be held. Open the chapel door ; we shall 
have a congregation, you'll see. There's the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost, and you and me — that makes 
five." 

Presently, other two men came, and a love-feast 
was held, though, as you may guess, not of a very 
exciting kind. A fair service was held at night, and 
some interest was aroused. 

On Wednesday, some friends from Ebberston (a 
waggon load of them), came to help, and a capital 
meeting was held. A man was there who was evidently 
much moved, and under conviction of sin. Mr. 
Langton shook hands with him at parting, and said 
very seriously to him : 

" My friend, God is calling you very loudly to- 
night. Won't you come to Him ? He wants you. 
Christ has redeemed you. All heaven will rejoice ! 
Won't you yield to the strivings of His Spirit?" 



THOMAS LANGTON. 1 37 

" Not to-night, sir ; not to-night ! " replied the 
man. He was trembling from head to foot with 
suppressed emotion, but he left the meeting without 
further sign. 

Next day, this man, who was foreman for a farmer 
near, went to his work all right, after seeing the other 
men start, and should have been home at noon, but 
did not come. 

" Where is the foreman ? " asked first one and 
then another. " He is very late for his dinner to-day." 

" Has anyone seen him ? " asked the farmer's 
wife. No one had done so, and they became a little 
anxious when dinner was finished and he had not put 
in an appearance. 

*' You had better go. See if he is in the field," 
said the mistress ; " he may have forgotten what time 
it is, though that is very unlikely." 

Search was made for him by two or three of the 
men, but it was only after a prolonged seeking that 
they found him lying dead in the middle of a field, 
where he had been working. To say that they 
were all horror-stricken is but feebly to express their 
frantic state of mind ; and when they remembered 
that this was the man who the previous night had re- 
fused so distinctly the offers of mercy at the chapel, 
they were even more excited and impressed. 

That night, under the influence of this dn 
visitation, great numbers attended the chapel, 
was crowded, and some decided at once to fle 
the wrath to come. 
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"Well, John," was the reply, "some of us are 
more anxious for your eternal welfare than you are 
yourself. Praise the Lord for that." 

From one to the other the news slowly oozed out 
that these men had a list of names of men for whom 
special prayer was being made, and very curious were 
they all to know who were on the list. 

Shortly after this, Mr. Langton came to Middle- 
ton and Dalton to hold services. 

Now, Mr. Dukes, the leading man, did not like 
special services at all. He disapproved of the fuss, 
and worry, and bother, and thought that if people 
would not learn their duty to God, and come to Jesus 
by the ordinary means, they were not worth bothering 
with : they were not worth saving. 

However, after much pressure, he consented for 
Mr. Langton to come. 

At the very first service on the Sunday afternoon, 
a strange thing happened. Mr. Dukes's father, a man 
ninety years of age, found his Saviour. All these 
years away from personal contact from God, regular in 
his attendance at the House of the Lord, knowing the 
way as well as anyone could tell him, yet he had held 
aloof, and never seen his own need until to-day. It 
is easy to picture the delight of his son, and it is not 
very surprising to hear him say afterwards : 

" Never again will I say one word about special 
work ! I can see now that some are touched by it, 
who, humanly speaking would die for ever without 
it." 
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The old gentleman was one of those forty above 
referred to. He was the " first fruit," but not by any 
means the last. During the next few weeks many 
were saved, and within twelve months thirty-five of 
the forty were savingly converted to God. One of 
these was a butcher, a worldly, drinking man, thought- 
less, and careless, and poor. His conversion was a 
great blessing to him and his family. He became 
teetotal, and with his sons devoted all his energy to 
his business ; so that now his lads are grown up 
they have three places of business and run four 
horses, and are highly respected in the neighbour- 
hood. Their homes are ever open to the Lord's 
messengers. 

At Beeford, Mr. Langton found a very unhealthy 
state of things. They had a new chapel, but there 
was much jealousy and crotchetiness amongst the 
people. Mr. Tom Reed, a farmer there, was much 
troubled about this, and arranged for Mr. Langton 
to come for a little while, hoping that God would 
send His " healing " Spirit to them. 

One man, named Cross-Lazenby, an ex-local 
preacher, was very stubborn and cantankerous. He 
had lost all his religion, and thought everyone else had 
done the same ; he could see no good in anybody, 
and spent all his time in making trouble for the faith- 
ful ones, especially poor Mr. Tom Reed. 

At an early service, after Mr. Langton went, t 
meddlesome fellow interrupted the service sevc 
times, saying loudly during the sermon : 
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" Thoo's wonderful clever, Tommy ; and Tom 
Reed, too. Hear ! hear ! " in a very sneering, sarcastic 
manner. 

But when Mr. Langton, whose text was, " Adam, 
where art thou ? " came to the part dealing with those 
who had left the Lord's service, and asked the ques- 
tion, "Backslider, where art thou?" the place grew 
too sultry for Mr. Cross- Lazenby ; he beat a quick re- 
treat As a parting shot, he called out as he passed 
the door : 

" Deary me, hoo wonderful clever we are ! " 

Mr. Langton in solemn tones said to the man : 

" My friend, this may be the last time you will 
ever hear my voice. Repent while there is yet time." 

Bang went the door. Off went the scoffer. Not one 
present could know how awfully solemn a moment was 
that, and how prophetic was the message which God 
had given to the preacher. 

In four days that man was dead. A hopeless 
horrible death. Taken seriously ill the day after the 
above incident transpired, he suffered agonies for three 
days, and then died, giving not the slightest sign of 
hope. 

But, if he did harm in his lifetime, his death was 
blessed to the salvation of many ; for numbers came 
from far and near, and God touched their hearts and 
claimed them for Himself. 

The trouble among the society and congregation 
died out, and Mr. Reed was able to rejoice in the pro- 
vidence which had sent Thomas Langton to Beeford. 
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At Frodingham, where Mr. Langton next held 
services, a man named Jennison, acting as chapel- 
keeper, gave a comical and discouraging account of 
the condition of the society there. 

" They are in a poor way here, I can tell you. 
We will begin at the end of the village, and take them 
one by one. The first man is a farmer, who cares for 
nothing but making money ; he's a weak member. 
The next man can't read a letter in the Bible ; he's no 
good : he tells the same old tale every time he comes. 
The next is the old man who breaks stones on the 
road. When he gets home he falls asleep over the 
fire, and does not want to turn out ; and the leader, 
he's poorly, and I have to lead^ audi am not a member of 
society ; and the butcher, he's deaf and useless, and 
there's nobbut a woman or two left — and so I don't 
know how you will get on at all, but if you like, I'll 
light up." 

" All right, my man, light up ! The Lord can light 
us all up, and shake us all up ; even the poor old 
stone-breaker." 

The result proved this, for many came to the 
services, and thirty were added to God's people, half 
of them to the Primitives and half to the Wesleyans. 
The hold of the church has been maintained, and a 
new chapel has been built. 

At Ebberston, in Pickerinp ~" "' '^rowds filled 
the chapel, and a glorious outp ^. 

Mr. Langton was the gue 
son, a farmer of high standing. 



144 THOMAS LANGTON. 

His son Thomas, a young man whose eyesight was 
rapidly failing, was converted, and has since developed 
into a thoroughly useful local preacher, and has been 
the means of the conversion of many: 

His memory is wonderful. He gives and lines 
out the hymns, and reads his lessons and preaches 
just as though he could see ! in fact many who have 
gone to hear the " Blind Preacher " have declared that 
" he was no more blind than they were." 

Some years ago he came to Morley with Mr. 
Langton, and occupied the pulpit for a fortnight most 
acceptably, and souls were saved. 

At Ebberston also was converted Mr. W. Leef, 
now of Thornton Dale. He is a clever local preacher, 
and heartily received wherever he goes. 



Chapter XXV. 
Mr. Langtoris Great Illness, 

Whilst in the midst of the work at Ebberston, 
and with engagements for three years work ahead, Mr. 
Langton's health completely broke down. And no 
wonder. For during a period of sixteen years A^ had 
not missed a day a year without holding services of 
one kind or another, often taking three, four, and five 
appointments a day. The meetings being held for 
the most part in small rooms, such as country chapels, 
farm houses, kitchens, cottages, and schools, which 
were generally crowded to excess, these rooms be- 
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came oppressively hot, and the atmosphere vitiated. 
The meetings were generally protracted until ten, 
eleven, and twelve o'clock, and when Thomas had to 
walk or ride a mile or two he often took cold, and, 
having no time to lay-up and get properly cured, he 
had cold upon cold on him until he completely broke 
down with nervous prostration and, blood poisoning, 
and for nearly two years was unable to do anything, 
and was a puzzle to the doctors. 

Now was the time to prove the value of those 
who had benefited by his Gospe! work, of those who 
often and often had offered a home to him. And 
nobly did these fulfil their promises, " receiving him 
into their houses." 

At first he went to live with Mrs. Shepherd, of 
Thirsk, an old friend, who took infinite care of one she 
knew to be so precious to the Lord, and one so useful. 
Sleeplessness and nervous weakness made such in- 
roads into his robust frame that his weight was 
reduced from eighteen stones to eleven stones, and his 
weakness was such that many a time he fainted in the 
street. When he became a little stronger he went to 
the sea-side at Hornsea, where Mr. John Brown, whose 
son Francis had assisted at Mission work with Thomas, 
took compassion on him, and took him in for several 
weeks, and treated him most tenderly. His desire was 
for quietness and rest, and here he had it, and felt his 
strength to grow, 

Mr. R. Fox, of West Lutton, and h' 
very, very good friends to Thomas. For 
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he stayed with them, and Mr. Fox took him to Har- 
rogate as his guest for several weeks, much to their 
mutual benefit. 

Mr. J. Baker's, of Wilton, near Pickering, was also 
an ever-open home for him. Old Mrs. Baker was a 
real mother to him, preparing with all the skill of a 
clever Yorkshire farmer's wife the little dainties and 
delicacies so necessary to invalids. 

Some year or two before this, Mr. Samuel Baker, 
the son of this godly woman, had met Mr. Langton 
at Arlesey, where he had gone to preside at a meeting. 
He was struck with Thomas's style and earnestness^ 
and presently Mr. Langton was invited to conduct a 
week's services in Wilton Chapel. This was the be- 
ginning of a series of visits to the Bakers' home, ex- 
tending over a score years and into many a score times. 

Mrs. Baker was deeply concerned for the pros- 
perity of Zion, and encouraged the ministration from 
the pulpit in a very practical way. Every poor man 
who was appointed to preach received a gift of money, 
accompanied by a kind and motherly word. 

Her kindness of heart was such that she never 
turned away a beggar from her door, and as a natural 
consequence had quite a list of regular visitors, to ask 
after her well-being. 

On one of Mr. Langton's visits a son of Mrs. 
Baker, Mr. William, was converted, and an eyewitness 
has described a very pathetic scene in connection. 
Mrs. Baker had become too feeble to attend the 
House of God, and nature was failing fast. The 
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morning after William's conversion, the old lady was ^^H 
told that her son had given his heart to God. Her ^^M 
heart filled with gratitude, and her eyes with tears, 
and calling him to her bedside she placed her feeble 
hand upon his head, and blessed him as did Jacob of 
old : " The Lord God bless thee, my son, and all thy 
house. I have long prayed for you all. You, William, 
have now come into the ark, your family will soon 
follow. I praise God, that He has allowed me to see 
this answer to my prayers. I have faith to believe 
that He will answer the other of my petitions." 

We may here give a short account of the building 
and opening of the new chapel at Wilton. 

The old chapel was fast decaying, being very 
damp, and in 1893 steps were taken for building a new 
one. A bazaar was held ; the Bakers, the Parkinsons, 
and others in the village, with Mr. Langton's invalu- 
able assistance, bringing it to a most successful issue. 
Mr, W. B. Mason, a Leeds gentleman, of very liberal 
disposition, whose generous gifts have cheered the 
hearts of many a hundred, and heartened in their 
work all those who are foremost in the forward move- 
ment in Methodism, came to perform the opening 
ceremony, and left very substantial proofs of his good- 
will. The stone-laying ceremony took place in the 
' spring of 1894, and was a "great time" for Wilton. 
Mr. Mason again visited them, bringing with him Rev. 
John Pickup, from Leeds, who delighted the people 
amazingly with his genial smile and his poetry. The 
chapel was opened in a very unfinished state in 
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October, 1894, when again Mr. Mason visited them, this 
time bringing his daughter with him, who officially 
opened the door with a silver key. A big tea meeting 
of course followed, in Mr. Baker's barn, and at night 
two meetings were held, Mr. Mason presiding at one, 
and Mr. Bradley, of Scarboro,* at the other ; the whole 
day's proceedings being a very great success. 

But the chapel was not yet sufficiently well dedi- 
cated, and three or four weeks afterwards, when the 
work was practically finished, a second opening took 
place, and the writer with his wife, Mr. and Mrs. E. 
Jackson, Mr. B. P. Hepworth and Miss Hepworth, all 
of Morley, journeyed to Wilton to see that this time 
the opening should be complete. Again success was 
achieved ; so that with grants from connexional funds, 
the new chapel is nearly free from debt. It is very 
gratifying to know that during the rebuilding of the 
chapel, service was held in the Church Day-school ; 
no difficulty being raised by anyone. 



Mr. Langton's illness lasted for nearly two years, 
and when he tried to do a little work, his nervous 
system was so shattered that he was but a shadow of 
his former self. At this time he had the assistance 
in preaching of Mr. Dinsdale T. Young, then a very 
young man, but now a brilliant ornament of the 
Methodist pulpit, and of Mr. Francis Brown, of 
Hornsea, who afterwards became a successful evan- 
gelist, and is now a local preacher in Hull. 



Chapter XXVI. 

His first Introduction to Morley. 

On Mr. Langton's recovery, his first real work 
was at Morley, near Leeds. Rev. T. L. Parker, who 
was superintendent, had entertained Thomas when he 
was missioning in Tadcaster Circuit. The writer, who 
was much employed at Bank's Hill Iron Chapel, in 
Morley, asked Mr. Parker if he knew of a suitable 
man for Mission work. He strongly recommended 
Mr. Langton, and wrote for him to come. In August, 
1 879, he came, staying with the writer, who has reason 
to bless God a thousand times, for this introduction to 
his family. Since that time Mr. Langton has visited 
him dozens of times, often dropping in unexpectedly 
for a day or two, at other times coming on pressing 
invitation, and many a time for the purpose of hold- 
ing Mission services at Bank's Hill Iron Chapel. His 
presence is always most welcome, his walk and con- 
versation are most exemplary, and his spiritual tone 
is infectious, raising that of the whole household. 
His coming has always been a blessing and many 
in Morley will, through all eternity, praise God for his 
work there. I may name one man, an old servant 
of the Lord, Mr. George Dawson, who literally 
fell in love with Thomas from the first. Their 
mutual love for each other, in Christ, is beautiful to 
see, and inspiring to know : a holy, helpful, satisfying 
love. Often, after they two have been talking of Holy 
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things (they rarely speak of anything else to each 
Other) George will say : — 

" Well, Mr. Langton, if heaven is to be better 
than this, my mind can't comprehend it, for I feel so 
full of holy joy, that I could shout out in the street — 
' Glory be to God/ " 

" Ah ! George, listen to what our Mr. Wesley 
says : — 

" And if our fellowship below^ 
In Jesus be so sweet, 
What heights of rapture shall we know, 
When round His throne we meet ? ' " 

Another home, in Morley, in which Mr. Langton 
and George Dawson have been made a great blessing 
is that of Mr, Rayner. In leading one who was fear- 
ful and timid to Jesus, these two showed great wis- 
dom, such as only those living near to their " Elder 
Brother " could possess. 

Mr. Langton*s first Mission at Bank's Hill, Morley, 
lasted four weeks, and a very good work was the result. 
Amidst a shifting population, some are still with us 
who were converted then. Some twelve years after- 
wards, Thomas was here at Morjey again conducting 
special services. He had borrowed a large bell from 
old Manoah Bentley, the town's bellman, a good old 
brother Methodist, and was ringing up the folk and 
inviting them to the meetings. Whilst busy at this 
work in the " Bottoms," that place of public meetings 
these many years, a respectably dressed woman came 
and spoke to him. 
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" You will, I dare say, have forgotten me, Mr. 
Langton, but I have not forgotten you." 

" Perhaps if you will tell me where you saw me 
I shall recollect. But so many hundreds of people 
do I see, that i can't remember all. Where did you 
see me ? " 

" Why, at the Iron Chapel at the top of this hill 
here. Twelve years since I and my husband found 
our Saviour together there, and we three have stuck 
tt^ether ever since." 

" Yes, I remember you now. You were in very 
low water then ; your husband was a drinker, and you 
had hardly a stool in the house when I called to see 
you. Things look different now." 

" I should think they do. We went to live at 
Wakefield soon afterwards, and the Lord has pros- 
pered us, and blessed our going out and our coming 
in. Our children are healthy and strong, and our 
home is a happy one now. Why, we have a piano, 
and sing the Lord's praises at home to music ! " 

I may venture here to give a short account of 
the Bank's Hill Chapel from its beginning: — 

"In 1865 Morley was separated from Birstall, 
and made the head ot a new circuit, comprising 
Morley, Churwell, Gildersome, Tingley, and Gilder- 
some Street. Revs. James Smeeth, and Walter S. 
Nichol, were the first two ministers appointed. Mr. 
Smeeth was a returned Missionary from Sou t>i a f,-;^- 
a grand preacher, and a pastor of such excel) 
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that to-day his name is a proverb for all that is good. 
Mr. Nichol was not yet ordained, and was an energetic 
young man, anxious to see results. He was the 
mover in a scheme for a Mission-room at the " other 
end " of the town, and two cottages were taken, the 
two upper-rooms being made into one room, which 
accommodated about eighty, but over a hundred have 
been crammed into it many a score times. I was at 
that time a lad of eleven, and can remember a host of 
names of the Morley men who took part in that work, 
or who were converted there : for over two hundred 
souls were saved there in a couple of years* time. 
Joseph Rhodes, Billy Driver, Tommy Earnshaw, and 
George Banks (who knew his Bible from back-to-back, 
and whose experience at the Band-meeting was a 
torrent of words, good, honest English and quotations 
from his Bible, all soul-inspiring and glorious), and 
David Scholes, a clever local preacher, and a main- 
stay in the circuit. These have all gone to their 
reward. Thomas Booth, George Dawson, W. Froggatt, 
W. Grainge are still with us. 

Rev. W. S. Nichol was ordained on his leaving 
the circuit, and married the youngest daughter of the 
late Mr. Alex. Scott, of Ashville House, Morley. 

At this time, through the generosity of two or 
three gentleman (Mr. W. Jackson, who is still living 
in Morley, and the late Mr. Thomas Watson, the 
writer's father, giving ;£^ioo each) a site for a new 
chapel was bought and paid for. After a few years 
an iron structure was erected there, and served for 
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many years as a place of worship for the Bank's Hill 
district. 

In 1893 the " Tin Tabernacle," as ribald youths 
denominated the old iron chapel, was removed, and 
the erection of a suitable chapel and school was com- 
menced, the chapel to seat 600, and the school to 
accommodate 300 scholars. 

Memorial Stones were laid by many of the 
children of those who founded the Mission ; the most 
noteworthy being the son of the late Rev. W. S. Nichol, 
who, accompanied by his widowed mother, journeyed 
from Hornsea to lay the first stone. Many a tear 
trickled down the faces of the older people who knew 
his father, and rejoiced to know that his son was 
following up the work so nobly begun by one they 
regarded as their spiritual father. 

The chapel was opened in September, 1 894, with 
great enthusiasm, by Rev. F. W. Macdonald. On 
subsequent Sundays, the Rev. S. T. House, Rev. Dr. 
Waller, and Rev. James Feather, an old Circuit 
Minister, preached to large congregations. On Tues- 
day, September 25th, " Father " Garrett conducted the 
final opening service, and melted us by one of his 
inimitable sermons. 

The first Mission held in the new chapel was 
conducted by Mr. Langton. It was not so successful 
as we should have liked, the time chosen being very 
inopportune, following immediately after a big bazaar 
in aid of the new chapel, and immediately befor 
Christmas. Those who were able to attend we 
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much blessed, and some souls were saved, and others 
have joined the society since. 



Chapter XXVII. 
In tlu Vagrant Ward at Malton, 

After leaving Morley in 1879, Mr. Langton 
spent two years in the Malton Circuit as hired local 
preacher. A remarkable work was the result, and the 
circuit all round was uplifted both spiritually and 
financially. 

Rev. Aaron Edman was the super., a holy man 
of God, wise, earnest, and genial. He assisted 
Thomas in every way possible in his work. 

Amongst the matters dealt with at this time was 
the freeing from debt of Malton Chapel, the renovating 
of the trust buildings, and the erection of a new organ. 
These were successfully accomplished. The congre- 
gation increased, and the society grew, both in numbers 
and spiritual vigour. 

Mr. Langton's home in Malton was with Mr. 
T. Botterill, Auctioneer, who so admired him for his 
work's sake, that he would not allow him to live any- 
where else. Here he found a very happy home, Mrs. 
Botterill attending like a mother to all his needs. 

Amongst the many things for which Mr. Botterill 
was noted, was his " gift in prayer." Fluency, in- 
tense earnestness, logical reasoning, were all there, 
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and naturally the prayer- meeting was his delight 
Many a time has he lifted a meeting to a higher level 
and carried the people to the inner presence of God. 

Two very dear friends of Mr. Langton were 
Mr, William and Mr, Tom Wilson, leading men 
in the society, most exemplary men, foremost in 
all good works, who welcomed good, no matter in 
what form it presented itself. They helped Thomas 
in his evangelistic work, lending him a horse and 
trap when a long journey was before him. With 
always a pleasant word and never a frown, it was a 
joy and an inspiration to know them, as sound, healthy 
Christians, 

Another very dear friend at Malton was " the 
Doctor," by which name Dr. Young, father of the Rev. 
Dinsdale T. Young, was known. He was a most 
generous, kind-hearted man, known to all the poor in 
the place, many of them imposing on him at times. 

His religion was a living one, framed on the 
model of his Master. His custom was to attend the 
Sunday morning prayer- meeting at Malton, at seven 
o'clock, and at a quarter to eight to visit the vagrant 
ward, which is situated near the river. There he would 
speak words of cheer to the poor tramps, then he used 
the magnificent voice with which God had blessed him 
in singing hymns to them, after which a short prayer. 
Then followed a ceremony far more to the liking of 
these outcasts — a distribution of small sun- ■ ' 
to each, accompanied by a kind word 
wish. This was a regular institution. 
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superintendent of the police said to Mr. Langton : — 

" I wish the Doctor would not give these people 
money ; they tell it all over the country, that a man 
comes every Sunday to Malton vagrant ward and 
gives every man a copper or two, and so they all, 
who are within anything like walking distance, make 
a point of stopping here on Saturdays, in fact I 
believe it is part of their week's arrangements to land 
here on the Saturday night ; anyhow we have a lot 
more here that night than any other." 

" Just let me tell you a story,'* replied Mr. 
Langton. " Some time ago, I happened to be at home 
for the Sunday, and met the Doctor at the seven 
o'clock prayer-meeting, when he asked me to go with 
him to speak to the vagrants at eight o'clock ; I had 
been several times before, and gladly went again, to 
witness his kindness of heart, and to offer a word of 
Gospel comfort to the poor fellows. 

"Among them was a young man, who ap- 
parently was not a * regular,' his appearance was 
smart by comparison, and he joined in the singing 
more intelligently than usual. The Doctor remarked 
to me that he seemed out of place there, and had 
evidently seen better days. I spoke from a very old 
subject of mine — ' They that have friends must show 
themselves friendly, and there is a Friend that sticketh 
closer than a brother ; ' and dwelt upon the fact that 
Jesus was anxious to be such a Friend to all who 
would leave their sinful ways and come to Him for for- 
giveness. Afterwards I spoke of Christ's infinite love 
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and sympathy for those whom sin had brought low, 
and asked if any there would like to find this Friend. 
Then this young man, whom the Doctor had noticed 
came and spoke to us. ' You are showing yourselves 
friendly to us here, who are as low and as friend- 
less as it is possible for men to get ; tell me more 
about this ' Friend of Sinners ! ' I should like to 
know Him.' Gladly did we speak of One we could 
recommend so well, and presently had the joy of 
seeing him soundly converted. After a few words of 
counsel we left him, and next day he left Malton. 

" About a year after this, a tall, smart gentleman 
called to see the Doctor. It was this man. He did 
not know our names, but came on purpose to seek us 
out. He enquired at the station of one of the officials 
for the gentleman who went every Sunday to the 
vagrant ward. ' Oh ! that will be Dr. Young.' was 
the reply, followed by instructions for finding the 
house. The Doctor was in when he called, but failed 
to recognise the vagrant in one so smart. 

" He very soon made himself known, and told 
how that when he was in Malton before, he was 
a veritable ' Prodigal,' His family was very well to 
do, almost aristocratic, and had borne with his way- 
wardness as long aj human nature could, and at last 
had cast him off completely. On his conversion in 
the vagrant ward that Sunday, he wrote next day tt 
his father, giving a full account of it all, and ask 
he would again receive him into the old 
Promptly cairie a favourable reply, and he ' 
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ceived with open arms and full forgiveness. He went 
on to say that he had kept right and steady, and 
praised God for ever bringing him to Malton on that 
eventful Saturday night. He was living with his 
parents, and now, on his way to Scarborough, had, out 
ot sheer gratitude to Grod and those two who led him 
to God, stopped off at Malton to thank them. 

" The Doctor was so excited at this strange story 
in real life, told by the man himself, that he forgot 
everything in the joy of seeing one who had, by his 
instrumentality, been brought out of the mire and 
clay. He failed to ask him his name or address, and 
even forgot to send word to me, though he knew I 
was at home, to come down ; and all the time I was 
in the stable yard. When I came into the house I 
found the Doctor in a very excited condition, and it 
took him a little while to tell me about the man, who 
had only been left a few minutes. I hurried out into 
the street and sought ever so long, but failed to catch 
him. Poor Doctor, I felt very disappointed at his 
want of thought, but I rejoiced with him in the great 
fact of the man's restoration." 

When Mr. Langton had recited this page out of 
real life, the superintendent of the police said : — 

" There now, that will do, Mr. Langton, Til never 
say another word against him. He is a good man. 
May the Lord bless him and prosper you both." 

Dr. Young has been dead some few years. His 
was a missed personality in Malton, very few have 
left such a name among the poor ; his memory will be 
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fragrant for many a year to come. Methodism has to 
thank him for much of the ability and grace, as well 
as the evangelistic and sympathetic work of his son. 

For years the Doctor and Mr. Langton were on 
the most intimate terms, and were of great assistance 
to each other in many ways. In worldly wisdom the 
Doctor was not by any means over-stocked, and was 
imposed upon frequently, Mr. Langton's strong 
common sense and sound judgment were often the 
means of keeping him from making mistakes, and on 
the other side Dr. Young's great store of knowledge 
was ever open to Thomas, and the medicine chest was 
frequently called upon to supply healing to one whose 
frame was never thoroughly strong as of yore. 

In May, 1880, Mr. Langton embarked upon the 
sea of matrimony, and came to live " in the land of 
Uzr He married Miss Mary Allman, of Lissett, 
near Barmston, in Yorkshire, a godly woman 
thoroughly suited to him and his work. They have 
lived ever since in Mai ton, which he makes his home 
and the centre of his journey ings. A thorough 
Methodist, and in complete sympathy with Mission 
work, Mrs. Langton makes never a complaint of his 
often long absences, but keeps everything in the per- 
fect order which is naturally looked for in a Yorkshire 
housewife's home. " May her shadow never grow 
lessr 

^ ^ i^ 
^H^ •JI^ ^1? 



Chapter XXVIII. 
" / have suffered Martyrdom for a Year ! " 

At Welburn, a bonny village on the Castle 
Howard estate, Mr. Langton conducted services with 
very marked success. 

At one of the meetings a man, who was a labourer 
on the Castle Howard estate, was strongly under con- 
viction of sin, but could not be induced to come out, 
and the Mission closed without his deciding for 
Christ. A year afterwards Thomas was again ap- 
pointed to conduct a Mission there. When this man 
heard about it, he said, " I wish he was here now. 
I have suffered martyrdom for a year ; my sins are 
a burden too great tor me to bear. I shall go up to 
the penitent form the first chance there is.*' Which 
he did, at the very first meeting, and found that peace 
in believing which had been waiting all the time for 
him. And as it turned out, it was a very great 
mercy that Thomas went to Welburn just then, for 
this man was taken very seriously ill next day, and 
died within a week. 

How is it that so many people imagine that they 
can't be converted unless at " Revival Services ? " 
Whatever the cause of this ignorance, such is the fact 
with many a thousand. And if only for the sake of 
these souls it is necessary that such special meetings 
should be held, if not periodically, at suitable intervals, 
so that these may have that opportunity which they 
think they need. 
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Besides the benefits to the unsaved, they are of 
great advantage to the church. Spiritual growth is 
stimulated, hearts are mellowed, prejudices are re- 
moved. Faith is strengthened, because the faith men 
have they use, and so it grows, and the whole church 
has more of it in the aggregate, and God can't refuse 
the blessing. Again, it is often so long since the church 
saw conversions, that they have forgotten what a warm 
meeting is like, and when they see the outpouring, 
and the drawing, and the yielding, and the forgiving, 
and the joy on the faces of those who have just made 
Jesus their personal Friend, they then understand 
again what are the privileges of the children of God. 

Again, breaches are healed ; and what a long 
list would that be, of friendships renewed, of anger 
pacified, of families reunited, of husband and wife who 
had " got across " through " incompatability of temper," 
and who never spoke to each other when they could 
help it, but who, having mellowed in a revival meet- 
ing, have again renewed the marriage vow to " love, 
honour and cherish." 

Here is a case in point. At Marfleet, near Hull, 
a man took offence at some slight in connection with 
the church, and vowed he would never " put his head 
into the chapel again." And for years he kept his 
promise, holding aloof from all that he had previously 
taken great interest in. Mr. Langton, some years 
ago, went to this chapel for the purpose of holding 
revival services. 

He was informed of this man, who used to be s< 
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useful, keeping away from the place. He thought the 
matter over very carefully, and, after asking the 
Master's guidance and blessing, decided what to do. 
He made a point of visiting the man, just as he had 
visited scores more, had a little chat, but carefully 
avoiding saying a word about the chapel or the ser- 
vices, leaving him to find out who he was and what 
was his work. 

The man of course enquired of his wife all about 
him, and was told that he was conducting the special 
services at the chapel. " There was a time when you, 
John, would have been up to the ears in the work," 
she added. 

" Well," he replied, " I like the look and the 
tone of the man. Of course they will have told him 
all about me and my vow never to go into the chapel 
again, and he has had the good sense not to say a 
word about it. I almost wish I had not made that 
promise now." 

" John," said his good wife, " all the world knows 
that a * bad promise is better broken than kept,* think 
the matter over seriously, lad." He did so, and the 
result was, he quietly slipped into a corner of the 
chapel one night, where he thought he would not be 
seen. But the hand of the Lord was in the matter, 
and the Word took hold of him, he walked up to the 
front and found again the Saviour he had forsaken. 
He was " restored " to his Master. Now he is again 
a worker for God, and a pillar in the church. 

♦ ♦ * 
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One day, when Mr. Langton was at Filey for an 
hour or two, he must needs employ the time for his 
Master, and spoke for a few minutes in the open air 
on the old topic, the 

. . . "Old, old stor)-, 
OfJeSQsand His love." 
Two gentlemen from Hull were there — a Mr. Scott 
and a Mr. Preston. They were struck with the taste 
and ability of the speaker, and introduced themselves 
to him afterwards, asking who he was and why he so 
spoke. Learning that he was an evangelist occupy- 
ing his spare time with a little extra work for the 
Master, they judged that he was in earnest and 
meant business. Presently, when they returned to 
Hull, Mr. Langton received an invitation to visit 
Raikes Street Chapel, and Damson Lane Chapel in 
Hull, to conduct special services for some weeks. The 
.superintendent, the Rev. G. E. Young, welcomed him 
heartily, and the work went well at both places, and 
many sound cases of conversion took place. In one 
family there were five conversions, the case being 
so remarkable, that a young woman felt inspired to 
write a short poem to commemorate the circumstance. 
At the conclusion of the Missions Mr. Langton parted 
from many new friends, their blessings and prayers 
following him. 



Chapter XXIX. 

In Epworth and Brigg Circuits, 

In 1888, a large scheme was brought to an issue 
in Epworth, and in September there was a great cere- 
monial stone-laying function. This was the building 
of a splendid new chapel in memory of the Rev. John 
Wesley. Rev. Charles Garrett took infinite interest in 
the matter, and graced the ceremony with his presence, 
as did Rev. Thomas Champness, the Rev. Jas. Ernest 
Clapham, and dozens of other ministers. It was said 
that over five thousand people were there that day, 
and that three thousand took tea in an enormous 
marquee. The providing was on a very elaborate 
scale, and Mr. T. Blaydes, the circuit steward, re- 
ceived very largely the credit of successfully feeding 
this great crowd. 

At the meeting in the Wesleyan Chapel at night 
the Rev. J. E. Clapham delivered a very masterly 
speech, the like of which I do not expect to hear 
again in a hurry. He was anxious to help the circuit 
all he possibly could, and offered to send them for 
three months the best man for Mission work on his 
Home Missions list, if they would engage a good 
man for similar work for the same length of time, the 
two to go to all the places in the wide circuit and 
hold Special Mission Services. The offer was a very 
timely one, and was accepted by Mr. Blaydes and the 
other officials and ministers in the spirit in which it 
was offered, and the result exceeded their most 
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sanguine expectations. Rev. J. Whitfield, one of the 
ministers in the circuit, had often heard his father-in- 
law, Mr. G. Scott, of Bramley, speak of Thomas 
Langton, of Malton, in the highest terms, and at once 
strongly recommended him to the notice of the 
officials. The Circuit Steward at once posted off to 
Malton, fortunately found him at home and im- 
mediately engaged him for three months, Thomas 
being at liberty, or his arrangements being such as 
could be postponed. He saw very little of Mr. Clap- 
ham's man, as they worked separately, the circuit 
beiiig so wide. He was a capital fellow for his work, 
and all the time they were there souls were being 
saved and added to the church, so that at the June 
quarterly meeting there- were two hundred and fifty 
more members and on trial than the circuit had known 
for twelve years. 

At Owston Ferry, the second place in the circuit, 
much opposition was experienced from the clergyman. 
His outrageously strong expressions against Method- 
ism and all revival work did more good than harm, for 
they were reported far and near, and induced people 
to attend the services who otherwise would not have 
done so, and many were saved who, humanly speaking, 
had been lost but for this bad-tempered, cranky, 
crotchety, bigoted parson. 

" And He maketh the wrath of man to praise Him." 
At Crowle, the results were very gratifying in- 
deed, and a year later Mr. Langton learnt with much 
satisfaction that they were still gaining ground, and 
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that, in spite of the severe depression in agriculture, 

the society was healthy and hopeful. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Through reading the account of Mr. Langton*s 
life which appeared in the Mettwdist TinieSy under 
"Typical Local Preachers," on Sept. ii, 1890, Mr. 
Strickland, of Kirton-Lindsey, in the Brigg Circuit, 
wrote to him, and arranged for a visit for revival 
services in 1891. 

Mr. Strickland is a man of mark, a clever local 
preacher, and a godly man. His life has been re- 
markable, and affords many proofs of Providential 
assistance, which in one instance at least was unique. 
Some years before, he had rendered assistance to rela- 
tives in financial straits, and became so involved that 
he was very much reduced in his own circumstances. 
Without capital to stock it he took a farm in faith. 
To the Master he said at the time : 

" Lord, I need Thy guidance and help. I place 
myself and circumstances again in Thy Almighty 
Hands. If Thou seest fit to do so, send the help I 
need." 

In this manner Mr. Strickland committed his 
way to His Lord, and his faith was honoured by God 
in a most remarkable manner. A few days afterwards 
some sheep and cattle were driven on to his farm, and 
left there by some unknown hand. He never knew 
who did it, though enquiries were made in all likely 
places. No one ever came to claim the animals, 
and in the simple Christian way in which he had 
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prayed for help he accepted it " as from the Lord," 
The animals were sufficient to stock the farm, and 
from that moment prosperity began, and he has con- 
tinued in healthy and comfortable circumstances. 

Being struck with the account in the Metliodist 
Times mentioned, he was very anxious to have Mr, 
Langton's assistance in his own village. He came, 
and on the Sunday he commenced, and had a capital 
time. On the Monday the Missionary meeting had 
been arranged, and here a very regrettable incident 
transpired, which rather damped the work for a day 
or two. In his speech one of the circuit ministers 
very unwisely, seeing the character of his congrega- 
tion, began to speak fully of the " Missionary Con- 
troversy," which was at that time very much in 
evidence in the Connexion, Mr. Strickland rose in 
the chapel and said : 

" Excuse me, sir ! but 1 think you had better not 
enter into the details of that matter. The good people 
here don't know anything about it, and would be no 
better if they did. It has all been settled in a higher 
court than this. If you can't tell us of something 
which will do us good, sit down and let Mr. Langton 
speak." 

The speaker quickly changed his subject, and 
shortly sat down. 

Of course this very regrettable incident caused 
much talk and hindered for some days th- M.^cion 
work. The heart of the people must be 
one great object if a revival is to succe 
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thought is ruinous to progress. One great blessing 
about a Mission is that people's thoughts are so fixed 
on prayer and work that evil can find no room, 
hope and expectation of seeing results so fill the 
mind and heart that the devil might as well take a 
holiday. 

Towards the end of the week matters had worked 
round, and conversions took place, and during the 
second week many souls were saved. 

We have said that Mr. Strickland was a clever 
local preacher. An instance of this may be named. 
A gentleman of leisure, some years ago, devoted one 
summer to going about the Midlands hearing local 
preachers. He was deeply interested in the "local 
itinerancy," as they have been termed, and wished to 
know from personal observation whether the reported 
inefficiency of local preaching was true or not. In his 
journeyings he visited the Brigg Circuit, and heard on 
one Sunday Mr. Strickland and a brother local preacher 
called Mr. Hill. He was delighted with the preach- 
ing power of both of them and said : 

" There is no weakness here, no uncertain sound, 
but the gospel and plain doctrine. I have not heard 
two such sermons for many a long day." 

At Waddingham, a village near Kirton Lindsey, 
where Mr; Langton next went to labour, a singular 
case of conversion took place : 

A man, the blacksmith of the place, was very 
regular in his attendance at the services, and was 
evidently under much conviction. He was spoken to 
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and kindly entreated to yield to the influences of the 
Holy Spirit, but again ^nd again he refused. Mr. 
Langton wondered at this and came to the conclu- 
sion that the Lord was intending to work specially in 
this case ; and in a day or two this very thing happened, 
for when preaching, pleading, and entreaty, again and 
again failed to bring the man to decision, a kick from 
a horse succeeded. Whilst following his daily occu- 
pation of shoeing-smith, he received a savage kick 
from a restive horse, which nearly sent him into 
eternity. When he came to consciousness some hours 
afterwards, nearly the first thing he decided to do was 
to render his heart to God. " It was very wrong 
of me to try the Lord's patience so much, after hear- 
ing His call so often. Til not wait another minute. 
Oh, Lord, pardon me for Jesus' sake." 

In a village this incident was naturally much 
commented upon, and led to the conversion of several 
backsliders who had lapsed apparently into a hopeless 
state of gospel hardness. 

A godly lady, a Mrs. Wray, in this village, was 
very deaf, and had not heard a sermon for years ; she 
attended the services, and sitting near the preacher 
was able to hear all the sermon ; Mr. Langton's voice, 
which is naturally very good to hear, being pitched 
just in the proper key to suit her. She was much 
blessed, and if no other benefit had been seen in the 
village of Waddingham, her gratitude would ha^ 
been sufficient to repay all the exertions and work 
those interested. 



Chapter XXX. 

" He is a Revived Preacher^ and a regular 

knock' em-down^ 

We have said little about Mr. Langton's visits 
into Durham, a county visited by him many a time, 
and with very gracious results. At Pelton Fell, 
Chester-le-street Circuit, he witnessed a very capital 
work, also at Shiney Row and Easington Lane. 

At a later period he united with Miss Wilson, of 
Carlisle, on a special Sunday at Pelton Fell, on which 
day he preached indoor and out, five times ; at 
night the chapel was too small to hold the folk, and 
when they had packed them as only miners can be 
packed, they filled the school, and Miss Wilson and Mr. 
Langton each preached in both places. A very power- 
ful time was experienced, the Holy Spirit's influence 
was felt by all, but the rooms were so crowded, it >yas 
impossible to gather many in. Miss Wilson continued 
the meetings for a few days, and a great ingathering 
took place. One of the Circuit Ministers, meeting 
Thomas a few weeks afterwards, said they had issued 
one hundred tickets-on-trial, and things looked very 
promising. 

Miss Wilson is a lady of much power and grace. 
She is a good speaker, and a very successful evangelist 
and Mr. Langton considered it an honour to be a co- 
worker with her. 



THOMAS LANGTON. I7I 

Mr. Langton has occasionally been mistaken for 
other people, and often thought to be a jolly farmer, 
but the most singular error in this way occurred some 
years ago when he was at a railway station on his way 
to Arkengarthdale. He had noticed a man eyeing 
him over rather enquiringly, and after a while he was 
stopped by this question being addressed to him : 

Good morning, sir, are you a relation to Tom 
King, the boxer ? " 

" No ; I believe not," replied Thomas. 

" But you are a fighter, are you not ? " again 
queried the man. 

" Yes, I am," said Mr. Langton. 

" I thought you were by your eye. You are not 
in training just now I think, by your looks." 

" Oh ! yes, I am. I have been fighting a good 
deal lately." 

" Where ? " asked the man. 

" In Farndale, Lealholm Bridge, Easby, and 
Rosedale, and now I am going to Arkengarthdale." 

" Is that so ? Who are you fighting this time ? " 

" The same one I fought before — the devil." 

" Eh ! what's that ? What do you mean ? " gasped 

the man. 

His wife, who was with him, now broke in with : 

" There, now, I told you not to be so curious. Loo'' 

how you have committed yourself, you silly old thir 

Come away ! " 

The man was thoroughly interested now in 1 
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Langton, who was much amused at the expression of 

amazement on his face, and went to ask the porter 

who he was, saying that he had taken him for a boxer. 

" You might have made a worse guess, by a lot," 

said the porter. " He's a revival preacher, and a 

regular knock-'em-down." 

* * ♦ 

How the devil over-reaches himself is illustrated 
by Mr. Langton's experiences at Cropton, in the 
Pickering Circuit. 

Some years ago he conducted capital services at 
Westerdale, staying at Mr. Cass Smith's, a farmer who 
honoured him greatly for his evangelistic labours. He 
went next by arrangement to Cropton across the 
Moor. On his arrival he was informed that an 
anonymous letter had preceded him addressed to the 
churchwarden at Cropton. Substantially it ran as 
follows : — 

" Dear Sir, — A man will be coming to Cropton 
soon who calls himself * The Yorkshire Evangelist.' 
He is a great, fat, over-fed fellow, and I want to give 
the Cropton folks some information about him. He has 
an enormous appetite. He ate at Westerdale three of 
Mr. Cass Smith's best show sheep in one week, and 
so he, Mr. Smith, could not exhibit at the agricultural 
shows any more. At Farndale, in one week, he ate a 
fat bullock, and all Sally Ford's preserves. He wants 
thirteen eggs to breakfast every day, and a big ham 
every three days. If he is billeted on a poor man at 
Cropton, you will have to pay him extra for feeding 
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him, he is so greedy, and it will be of serious con- 
sequences to the poor man. You have only to look 
at the fellow to get a proof of all I say about him." 

This letter was evidently the work of somebody 
who disapproved of evangelism, and was inspired by 
the " father of lies," for it was a tissue of untruths from 
end to end. As an attempt to prejudice the people 
against him, it was a dead failure. On the contrary, 
it did him and the work an enormous amount of good. 

The churchwarden would never have come near 
the chapel but for this letter. As he read it over to 
those about him, and again to the neighbours, he said, 

" I shall go and see this chap the very first night he 
comes, and examine him for myself. I may learn a 
point or two on fattening." 

" Same here," said others, " let's go and fill the 
shop, and hear what he has to say." 

God*s power was felt at the first service, a great 
number being present, and the churchwarden was 
the first to volunteer for Christ at the prayer meeting. 
Many others followed, and found peace through be- 
lieving. 

Being harvest and threshing time with the farm- 
ers, a good many strangers were in the village, and 
they were pressed by the churchwarden, a farmer, to 
attend the services, and many of them found their 
way to Jesus there. 

For some weeks the work continued, the immedi- 
ate and sustained success being due to the singular 
letter referred to. 
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Methodism at Cropton had suffered much at the \ 
time of the Reform Movement, and for years had I 
shown no vitality, but from then until now Methodism | 
has had a good hold of the people. 

Old Mr. Sowersby, of Pickering, had often been ^ 
planned there, and had preached under very discour- 
aging conditions. The first time he went after Mr. 
Langton's visit, he was delighted at the improvement 
of affairs, and wept for very joy at the responses to his 
prayers, and cried out — -" What hath God wrought ! " 

For months the writer of this anonymous letter 
remained a mystery, but his curiosity to know what 
results had followed, revealed who it was. A man 
across the moors was breaking stones on the main 
road one day, when a clergyman approached, and after 
the usual "good morning," " fine day for the turnips," 
and so on, he asked the news from Cropton, and after 
beating about the bush, asked if a letter had not ar- 
rived giving some information about a Mr. Langton. 
He had a full and free reply to all his enquiries, fuller 
and freer than he at all relished, for the man was able 
to tell him about the churchwarden getting converted 
and the scores of others. 

" It was a grand letter for the Lord, sir, and a 
bad day's work for the devil ! " 

During last winter Mr. Langton re-visited Cropton, 
and had a capital time. He referred to his first visit 
and the recollection of the circumstances under which 
he began the Mission caused great amusement, and in 
many great thankfulness, 



Chapter XXXI. 
Joseph Pilmoor — a Page of Methodist History, 

Whilst I was staying with Mr. Langton at the 
home of Mr. Joseph Sleightholme at Little Barugh 
in the Malton Circuit, our host related a page of 
Methodist history which I here repeat. 

About the year 1778 at the Conference held in 
Leeds at the Boggart House, Mr. Wesley read in the 
hearing of all the preachers a letter he had received 
ffbm America from Barbara Heck and Philip Embury, 
in which they urged for two preachers to be sent to 
them from England. Their need was pressing, so 
much work was waiting to be done, and souls were 
daily being lost through the inability to supply the 
Gospel. 

Notwithstanding Mr. Wesley's earnest entreaty 
for volunteers, not one was forthcoming, at which he 
was greatly dejected. 

Next morning he preached to ministers and 
people, taking for his text, " I have nourished and 
brought up children and they have rebelled against 
me." — Isa. i. 2. 

His implied rebuke sank into the hearts of two 
men there, Joseph Pilmoor and Richard Boardman 
who later in the day, in the session of Conference, in- 
formed Mr. Wesley that they had heard God*s call in 
his sermon and would obey it. 

Joseph Pilmoor, who afterwards became D.D., was 
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a native of Fadmore, near GilHmoor, three miles from 
Kirby-Moorside. He went to his parents* home to 
bid farewell to the people, and a great excitement 
prevailed, for a journey to America was a serious 
matter in those days. He arranged to do a stroke of 
work for the Lord before he went, and taking advan- 
tage of the great interest his departure was creating, he 
announced that he would preach from the threshold of 
his father^s house, in which he was born. It is said an 
immense number of people came from far and near, and 
to them he preached of the Father's " Omnipotence of 
Love," pleading for their prayers for God's blessing on 
his work in the unknown world whither the Lord's 
finger beckoned him. 

In this same cottage nearly a hundred years later, 
was born our host, a lineal descendant of Joseph Pil- 
moor. He has inherited much ot Pilmoor's force of 
character and preaching power. He hates, with a 
strong and bitter hatred, any injustice or oppression, 
and with the ability to expose such, he has the courage 
to do so, to the great alarm of many who would abuse 
the helpless poor were it not for his protecting hand. 
There are many tender spots yet remaining in our 
village life in England ; but, praise God, oppression 
must " go slow " now-a-days, and hide itself from the 
keen searching eye of the omniscient " journalist," or it 
will be blazoned forth all over the country in twenty- 
four hours' time, and in another day pertinent questions 
may be asked in the House of Commons itself. 

About the year i860 a centenary gathering was 
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held at Fad more to commemorate I'ilmoor's and 
Boardman's farewell. The meetings extended over 
three days, and took the form of rejoicings. The 
Rev. Joseph Hargreaves was the moving spirit of 
these meetings. They were a great success, and led 
to the initiation of a scheme for paying off the debts 
on all the chapels in the then Pickering and Kirby- 
Moorside Circuit, The magnificent sum of ,£'3000 was 
raised, and all the chapels were cleared of debts, many 
of them of long standing. To commemorate this 
great success, a memorial chapel was built at Gilli- 1 
moor — a bonny spot, now suitably supplied with a I 
bonny chapel. " 

The old homestead of the Pilmoor family is now 
in ruins, and presents a very deserted appearance. 
But I hear good news about the house. A gentleman at 
Great Barugh, some twelve miles away from it, has re- 
cently come into possession, and has decided to restore 
it to a condition fit for residence again. The gentle- 
man's name is Mr. Shepherd, an adherent of Method- 
ism, and a good fellow. All honour to him for 
preserving an ancient landmark. May he do it well 
and substantially, with a brass-plate inscription, at 
once setting forth the labours of the early Methodists, j 
and his generosity, I 







Chapter XXXII. 

How six hours reasoning on " Eternal Verities " 
brought Honour to God, 

The following story is of quite recent date, but 
the name of the gentleman interested is for obvious 
reasons hidden. Not that he himself fears any con- 
sequences, but being in a public position, he might be 
the subject of sneers, which repeated, would be very 
unpleasant and distasteful. I know of its truth from 
personal knowledge of the man, his life, and his home. 
One Christmas day two or three years ago, Mr. 
Langton, being in a certain town which shall be 
nameless, received a message : — 

" Mr. Langton, a gentleman would like to see you 
for a few minutes at his house." 

" Do you know what for ? " said Thomas. "If it 
is important I can go, but there are some friends visit- 
ing here, and I don't like to leave them ? However, 
I can just slip on and see what he wants." 

He found Mr. Smith (for that was tiot his name), 
waiting for him. He soon learned that he was con- 
cerned, in fact, in deep distress about his soul, but 
many things in the Bible were a mystery to him, and 
he was full of doubts and fears. Thomas discerned 
the hand of Providence in this thing, and seriously 
began to reason with him out of the Scriptures. 

Beginning at the very foundation, they studied 
the Fall of Man, and its consequences ; sin in the 
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world ; the Atonement ; the Inspiration of the Scrip- 
tures ; the Work of the Holy Spirit. 

After answeringall the objections which a thought- 
ful intelligent mind had conceived, Mr. Langton, after 
six hours' absorbing talk, said : — 

" Mr, Smith, you are the subject of the working 
of the Third Person in the Trinity, the Holy Ghost 
He has convinced you of sin, and made you anxious 
to flee from the wrath to come. Some things you 
can't understand ; there are mysteries in relation to 
' Thing's Eternal ' which only His redeemed ones know 
here, and there are many more mysteries which God 
Himself only understands. But it is sufficient for us 
here on earth, to feel our need of His pardon, apd to 
ask and believe for it through the Substitution of 
Christ, determining to live a sober, godly life for the 
future. Have you, sir, made up your mind fully to 
live to God?" 

" Yes, Mr, Langton, I have." 

" Do you repent of your sins ? " 

" I do, and depend on the Lord Jesus Christ for 
forgiveness." 

" Then, sir, you are already accepted by God. 
To-day you are thoroughly shaken, as I am, with the 
views of eternal verities, which God has given us, and 
perhaps you may not feel the ' stamp ' and ' seal ' at 
once, but use your faith, and in God's good time yi 
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will experience the joy that all feel who have passed I 

from ' Death unto Life.' You have needed argument ^^i 
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and reasoning, and now God has sent you conviction. 
Glory be to God." 

" I should like to pray, Mr. Langton," said Mr. 
Smith. 

Kneeling there, with closed door, these two talked 
calmly and quietly with God ; one an old veteran at 
such employment, who had fathomed much of the 
unknown in the Christian life, the other a babe in 
Christ Jesus. A solemn awe fell upon them both 
and presently Mr. Smith said very quietly ; — 

" Mr. Langton, I can see it and understand it. I 
feel now the pardon and peace which you spoke about 
It is overpowering ; but, oh ! the sweetness of it all." 

Thus at nine o'clock at night, after hours of ten- 
sion upon the mind, the Holy Ghost revealed Himself 
to Mr. Smith, and he felt that he was a new creature. 
His gratitude to Thomas was great and deep, and he 
thanked him over and over again for his kindness and 
patience. 

" Don't say another word, Mr. Smith, this is my 
work, in which I delight. If a single soul is worth ten 
thousand worlds, then a great work has been wrought 
for God to-day. I praise Him for permitting me to 
do anything, even the least little bit for Him." 

" The Holy Ghost comes to men in various ways. 
As the Light — illumining, revealing ; as Fire — melting, 
purging ; as Dew — moistening, softening, permeating ; 
as the Dove — gentle, meek, trusting ; and sometimes 
as a mighty, rushing Wind — shaking, terrifying with 
visions of eternal ruin." 
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Here He came as the Light, which reasoning 
caused to shine ; then as Oil on troubled waters — 
healing, soothing, calming — until " the Peace of God, 
which passeth all understanding," was given in its 
fulness. 

The conversion of Mr. Smith proved a real thing. 
He joined the society, and his family is most regular 
in attendance at God's House. His influence is for 
good in all the town, and to Mr. Langton he has often 
proved a friend and helper. 



Chapter XXXHI. 
The Story of Elisha Stocks. 

A STRANGE story, indeed, of far-off wandering 
from God and restoration to Him, — the story of a 
converted thief. 

Born at Churwell in 1830, he at a very early age 
went to work in the pit. When only ten years old he 
fell down a mine shaft thirty yards, and was nearly 
flattened out. Had he been older and his bones more 
set, he would certainly have been killed outright, but 
he recovered in a few weeks, though in his middle age 
he suffered much pain in his body, which he thought 
resulted from this fearful fall. At sixteen he married, 
and soon began to treat his young wife with great 
cruelty. When he was eighteen years old, a serious 
strike of miners took place, which lasted eighteen 
weeks. He deserted his wife and went to Leeds, 
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where he took up with a woman who was a pro- 
fessional thief. They worked together at pocket- 
picking, on this system : — 

He walked up one side of the street and she 
along the other side, looking for men who were tipsy 
and maudling. On seeing a likely subject he would 
clap his hands twice, when the woman would rapidly 
cross the street and quickly pick the man's pocket, 
handing the proceeds immediately to Stocks. If the 
amount was satisfactory, business was at once given 
up and they retired to their lodgings, and next morn- 
ing left for Bradford or some other large town, not 
returning to Leeds for some few weeks. After some 
months, during which they kept free from arrest, they 
became acquainted with some smashers, makers of 
base coin. 

These men made their own moulds and coins, but 
were in need of some agents to pass into circulation 
the counterfeit money. They required a constant 
supply of these helpers for obvious reasons, the police 
having a habit of capturing and carefully locking them 
up for a few months. Stocks and his woman (Jane 
Vickers was her name), expressed their willingness to 
assist, and to take their share of the risks and the 
profits. 

The gang would hire a room for a night, and 
working in the small hours, coin about ;£^20 worth of 
base money. With a solution and a battery they 
coated the new coins with silver extracted from coin 
of the realm, which gave them a very good appear- 
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ance and removed the " slippery " handle peculiar to 
bad money. 

Next morning all would clear uff for some distant 
town and commence operations. 

Taken into custody at Gildersome, Stocks was 
sent to jail for eighteen months. Wakefield Prison 
was his home during that time, and proved a veritable 
health-resort. He was not troubled with indigestion 
or liver-complaint all the time, and came out of prison 
fully fixed to pursue his career as thief and base- 
coiner. He actually stole in prison, and was sent to 
the dark cell for three days for stealing bread. 

Jane Vickers was ready to join bim again when 
his time expired, and to Leeds they went, pocket- 
picking. At Preston, in Lancashire, at "Giii-timc," 
there is a cattle fair held early in the new year. 
There these two journeyed on "nefarious work intent." 

Stocks was again arrested on suspicion for stealing 
£g 10s. from a drover, He had not committed this 
theft, and was remanded for si.x successive weeks for 
evidence, but at last discharged on his own recog- 
nisances. 

Then to Manchester for a week, thieving all the 
time. Rochdale market was visited with success ; 
then Macclesfield. At Buxton they had a great haul, 
taking £y^ from a mai^ who was tipsy, with which 
amount they got away clear. 

At Sheffield, in a few years. Stocks and Jane 
Vickers settled down, taking a public-house, and set- 
ting up an establishment for the receipt of sto 
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goods. They also opened a large common lodging- 
house, opposite the public-house, and this was used 
by only low characters, thieves, and rogues on tramp. 

After six months of this, during which time they 
" lifted " ;£^400 from a man, and were not suspected, 
and had become almost rich. Stocks became acquainted 
with a woman who kept the Mulberry Hotel, and al- 
though he had a wife living near Leeds, and was living 
with Jane Vickers at Sheffield, proposed to marry 
her. 

When he told Jane that he intended to marry the 
landlady of the Mulberry Hotel, she naturally took 
great offence, and forthwith informed the police. 
Stocks was arrested, evidence was soon forthcoming, 
and " my lord " received the substantial sentence of 
five years' penal servitude. A delightful specimen of 
" honour among thieves *' this. 

After nine months in Millbank Prison he was re- 
moved to Portland, where he so conducted himself 
that in four years he was discharged with five shillings 
in his pocket, and fifty-five shillings was promised to 
him when he applied for it in Leeds, which money he 
had earned whilst in Portland. 

Very soon Jane Vickers came to see him at 
Leeds. She expressed her sorrow at her shabby trick, 
and they once more started business on the old lines. 
For years this was continued with varied success. 
Money so easily obtained was quite as easily spent. 

Repeatedly in the hands of the police, Stocks 
spent about twelve years in jail altogether, and con- 
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sidered this a very good average. His custom was 

dress well, never drink to excess, to look as "gawm- 
less " as possible — that is, as simple,— and always 
lodge (when he had the money) in a respectable 
house. So that when the police heard of a robbery 
they had committed and went to search the common 
lodging-houses, they were quietly asleep in an unsus- 
pected house. Next morning they changed the scene 
of operation, going to a distant town. 

In dealing with some cases it was necessary to 
" garotte " the man. But only in desperate ones would 
Stocks resort to this horrible practice. It is such a 
cruel thing to do. A more frequent trick is that of 
"hitting a man in the soft," which is this: — After finding 
a half-tipsy man who seemed a promising subject, 
Stocks would pass him on the street and walk along, 
keeping ten yards before him until a quiet spot and 
lonely was arrived at, then turning quietly round he 
would meet the man face to face. As they passed he 
would, with his fingers straightened stiff, strike a smart 
blow near the third button of his waistcoat, where the 
ribs are two inches apart, in the "soft " as it is termed 
by the profession. The man is terribly winded in- 
stantly, and helpless. In a moment the woman, who 
acts as accomplice, has emptied the pockets up one 
side, the man the other, and disappearing as quickly as 
possible, leave the man to his fate. He may die " 
blow is too severe, but practice teaches jus' 
" size " of blow to give, and though the pain a' 
of suffocation is fearful, the subject generally 
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So the years passed, until at Sandbach the turning 
point in his life came. 

It was in winter, and Stocks and Jane Vickers. 
went on a thieving expedition into Cheshire, where at 
Sandbach they had had many a good haul. Once a 
man was murdered there by thieves, and the police 
never traced them. Stocks was there at the time, 
but did not know who were the guilty parties. 

Jane and Stocks one day had a serious quarrel, 
and the woman was in the act of running away from 
him, as he was going to thrash her, when she ran in a 
narrow street into the arms of a policeman. That 
official knew her, and knew that a warrant was out 
for her arrest, and of course took her in charge and 
forthwith locked her up. Whilst Stocks was running 
after this woman, something within him said : — 

" Elisha Stocks, go thee home and work ! " 

It seemed to him a real voice, and he stopped a 
moment, and as he did so saw the policeman take 
Jane into custody. He was stunned completely, but 
thought very rapidly. His decision was arrived at in 
a minute or two. " Well," he said to himself, " I 
will." Next morning he started for home. In the 
train he accidently met Jane Vickers, who had been 
before the magistrates and received a sentence of a 
week or two's hard labour, and was on her way, in 
custody, to the jail. He gave her five shillings, and 
said he was going home to work. " Will you meet 
me when I come out ? " queried Jane. " I think not," 
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was the reply, for the mysterious voice still rang in his 
ears, " EHsha Stocks, go thee home and work." 

He went to Churwell and obtained work as a 
miner, and never thieved again. Only one real slip 
had he, when he in Morley one day, " rang the 
changes " (at which game he was particularly adept), 
that is deliberately puzzled one who was in charge of a 
shop, so that he " diddled " them out of half-a-crown 
in making change for a five shilling piece. I have 
said little as to his treatment of his wife and child. 
It would only pain those still living to say much on 
this subject. His conduct was bad in the extreme : 
let that suffice. 

His wife was dead. He married again, and came 
to live at Morley. His second wife falling ill, was 
very well visited and nursed by a neighbour, a woman 
connected with the Banks Hill Iron Mission Chapel. 
Many a time this good woman asked Elisha to go to 
the chapel, she was certain he would like the place. 
" It is not a bit stiff there," she said ; " thev are very 
homely people, and the singing is grand." 

His sick wife died, and on being requested again 
by this woman to go to chapel, he said,' "Well I will 
go if it will please you. You have been \lery good to 
my poor wife, and Til go." 

He went several times, and great was the amaze- 
ment of those who knew him. Some lime time after- 
wards Mr. Langton paid us a visitjoj^ola some special 
services, and amongst thosewho^ought the Lord was 
Elisha Stocks, He wa^^n great earnest, but was 
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woefully ignorant of the way and plan of salvation. 
He was months before he understood the meaning of 
it. But he had a great desire to flee from the wrath 
to come, and presently, at the class meeting conducted 
by George Dawson, my own beloved leader, he found 
peace and salvation. For four years he was a most 
consistent member. He was always at the means of 
grace ; he could not keep away, and was never tired 
of " Thanking the Lord for His mercy." 

His experience was unique. 

" I thank the Lord, George, that He has spared me 
to come again to this meeting. I am never right unless 
I come. In fact I am always looking forward to it 
I've been a great sinner, George. I shall never 
tell anybody in this world what wrong I have done. 
I am * capt ' the Lord did not cut me off thirty years 
since. But in His mercy He has saved me, and 
I know what it meant when that voice told me to * go 
home and work,' I shan't be long here, for I feel in 
my very bones the effects of that dreadful fall I had 
down the pit when I was a lad. But I am ready, and 
trust only in the mercy of the Lord, and the love of 
the Lord Jesus Christ." 

A few months later he was taken ill, and after 
lingering for some weeks, he passed quietly away. I 
visited him many times towards the end ; his ex- 
perience was always the same. He could at last take 
no food, only a little soda-water, and nature simply 
wasted away. I learnt the details written during his 
last illness, but there were many dark passages which 
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he said, "only God and himself knew, or would know," 
He was satisfied to wait quietly for the end. He had 
seized hold of God with the grip of despair, and never 
had any doubts and fears. 

On his deatli-bed his son, by his first wife, came 
to see him. His father had never done anything for 
him as a child, but knowing that the old man had 
repented, at last he visited him. 

When Stocks saw him he said : — 

" I've been a poor sort of a father to thee, lad, 
and I've ill-used thee many a time, but if it were to 
come over again I should be different. Tell me thou 
foi^ives me and then I shall be satisfied." 

The son forgave (he had much to forgive), as God 
had forgiven, and to-day he has the satisfaction of 
knowing he did what God Himself has done. 

I learnt from Stocks that jane Vickers had tried 
hard to get him back to the old life, and had proposed 
that whilst living at Churwell, he should act as in- 
former for the burglars in Leeds, telling them likely 
places to rob. But he had never any desire to return 
to nefarious practices. 

Jane Vickers ended her days sadly, dying in the 
workhouse at Leeds. 

Stocks enjoyed the services of Mr. Langton, and 
understood his sermons much better than those of 
other preachers. It was his message which brought 
conviction to him, and caused him to hope for f 
giveness. 

Mr. Langton has a very distinct recollectii 
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the iron-grey, bullet-headed old man, sitting very near 
the preacher, and drinking in his message, as " thirsty 
land drinketh in the water." 

Who can doubt God's power to save with the 
story of Elisha Stocks before them ? 



Chapter XXXIV. 

Incidents, 

Some year or two after Mr. Langton had visited 
Kelk in the Bridlington Circuit, where God's blessing 
was felt in a marked degree, Mr. Robert Watson, a 
carrier living there, met Thomas, and shaking him 
very heartily by the hand, he said : — 

" Mr. Langton, I want to tell you something. 
You once told us at Kelk about a lad, who when he 
was asked if his father was a Christian, replied, * Yes^ 
but he does not do much at W Well, for many a year 
I was like that lad's father. I had many a patch put 
on my spiritual life, which brightened it up a bit, but 
did no permanent good. But when you came last 
time / got a brand new suit from heaven, a suit of 
righteousness. And it does not wear threadbare at 
all, it is as good or better than ever it was." 

Since then Robert Watson has passed away, and 

is now wearing " white garments in Glory." 

m ^ % 

" Is not this Mr. Langton ? " enquired a lady of 
Thomas in Malton market place one day. 
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" It is, ma'am, what there is left of him,'* was the 
reply. 

" Do you not remember Miss Richardson, of 
Northallerton ? " 

" Oh ! yes, well," said Mr. Langton. 

" It is ten years since I was converted there at a 
service you held in the chapel, and to me that is a 
red-letter day. I have loved the Lord and His work 
ever since, and am now married to a Wesleyan minister 

travelling at Penrith." 

« « « 

Mr. Pearson, a farmer and local preacher near 
Malton said : — 

" It is twenty years since I was converted at 
Scaling when you preached there. And what glorious 
meetings we had ! We never seemed to want to go 
home. God*s presence was so precious. I shall not 

forget it in time nor in eternity." 

« « « 

Three or four years ago a perfect stranger met 
Mr. Langton near the station at Malton. 

" Are you not Mr. Langton ? " he asked. On 
receiving an affirmative reply, he shook his hand 
quite effusively, and went on to say : — ^ 

" I have a good deal to say to you, sir. I live in 
America, and in our neighbourhood there are living 
quite a number of North Yorkshiremen. By some 
means or other one of these men heard that a sketch 
of your life had appeared in the Methodist Times^ and 
as they knew all about many of the incidents related, 
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they asked me to write to England for some copies. 
I did so at once, and received in due course one copy. 
Out of curiosity I read it, and was much taken 
with it. It was passed round and round among the 
friends, and they simply revelled in it ; they were so 
much reminded of * the old days * and the * old coun- 
try.' It was copied and sent to other parts of the 
States,' and was made a great blessing to many. I 
had to come to England on business this year, and I 
was looking out for you to tell you all about it, and 
when I met you this morning I knew at once who you 
were, by the picture in the sketch. Now you will 
understand how delighted I am to see you. The 
Yorkshiremen will be pleased when I get back and 
tell them I have spoken with you, and how well you 

are looking." 

« « « 

From Australia came a letter to Mr. Langton, 
the result of the sketch in the Methodist Times. 

It was written by a Mr. Dennis, who was saved 
at Easby at the time of the Lealholme Bridge tragedy, 
at which Mr. Dennis was present. He had emigrated 
to Australia, and eventually become a minister there. 

He wrote saying how he had been pleased to read 
the sketch of Thomas's life, how it had reminded him 
of his conversion, and the way he had been led to 
enter the ministry. At the time he left England his 
children were quite young, but when he shewed them 
Mr. Langton's likeness in the paper, and asked them 
who it was, they said at once : — 



THOMAS LANGTON. 



193 



" Why ! It is Mr. Langton ! " 
The letter concluded with rejoicing in the ability 
to work yet possessed by Thomas, and with prayers 

for his continued success as an evangelist. 

« « « 

Here is an example of God's Providence shewn 
to an old friend of Mr. Langton 's. 

Willie Hughill was a small farmer at Hawnby, 
not very well-to-do, but solvent and honest, one of 
the Lord's anointed, a man to whom very nearly 
might be applied the text, " Woe unto you when all 
men speak well of you," for no man had a wrong word 
to say of him. 

He sold some cattle one day, and the purchaser 
ran away without paying for them. The money he 
had arranged to use for paying his rent, and he was 
in deep distress lest men should point the finger of 
scorn at him, and he should cause dishonour to God. 

He went to the Lord in prayer, and spent a good 
part of the night in pleading for help from the Al- 
mighty. That night Mr. John Bell, at Snailsworth, 
woke up soon after retiring to rest, and said at once 
to his wife : — 

" Mary, how much money have we in the house?" 

" What in the world do you mean, John ? " 

" Why, I've been dreaming that Willie Hughill is 
in trouble, and the Lord has told me to take some 
money to him. How much have you in the house ? " 

" About twenty pounds, I think. I'll look and 
see," replied the wife. 

N 
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" I must get up now and take it at once. There 
must be no delay," said Mr. Bell. 

Into the darkness he went and trudged four miles 
across the moors to Hawnby. 

Arrived at the house he saw a light in the 
window, and heard Willie pleading with God for 
deliverance. He knocked with strange feelings of 
excitement at the door, and when he was admitted, 
said : — 

" Willie, is thoo in trouble ? " 

" I am, John, in great trouble. That man I sold 
my fat beasts to has run off and never paid me a 
penny, and I can't pay my rent to-morrow. I am 
afraid they will say hard things of me, and bring 
dishonour to God. I was just praying for the road to 
be opened." 

" How much is the rent ? " asked Mr. Bell. 

" Twenty pounds," was Willie's reply. 

" There it is to a penny," said John Bell, drawing 
out the leather bag from his inside pocket. " Directly 
I fell asleep to-night I dreamt that you were in diffi- 
culty, and the Lord in my dream said, * Take what 
money you have in the house to Willie Hughill,' and 
here I am, for I got up at once and started ! " 

" John, I will take the money as from the Lord. 
I will give you a note of hand, and pay it as soon as I 
am able," said Mr. Hughill. 

" I want no notes of any kind, Willie. The Lord 
has sent me with it. If you can ever pay it back you 
will do so I am sure ; but if you can never pay it, 
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why, it is the Lord's business, and He will pay me in 
a hundred ways." 

Mr. Thomas Allison (colloquially known as 
Tommy Allison), a small farmer at Rawclifie, near 
Pickering, was another worthy friend of Mr, Langton. 
He was a local preacher, but one of Nature's growing 
and Grace's perfecting. Many of his sermons, nay all 
of them, were of a very high order, and worthy of any 
pulpit in the land. 

On one occasion he wa."? appointed at Rosedale 
Abbey. Mr. Leeming, M.P., of York, had a country 
seat in Rosedale, and on that Sunday had brought 
with him, to spend the week-end, Rev. James Parsons, 
These two attended the Wesleyan Chapel, and when 
Tommy entered, dressed in cotton cord trousers and 
velveteen coat, with a scarf round his neck, they 
looked at each other as much as to say, " This is a 
poor look out." 

But a surprise was in store, for they heard a ser- 
mon which was full of deep thought, original, and 
delivered in a style all the preacher's own, shewing a 
knowledge of the deep things of God, and a personal 
acquaintance with divine things. God's love was 
shewn in all its tenderness, then suddenly would flash 
out a crisp sentence reminding the hearers that, though 
long forbearing, yet in the end there was justir 
be satisfied. 

After the service Mr, Parsons spoke to T 
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and Mr. Leeming invited him to have some supper 
before he left for home. 

" I have been very much surprised and delighted 
with your discourse to-night," remarked Mr. Parsons. 
" I should like to ask you what books you have 
read ? " 

" Well, sir," replied the man in cord trousers, " I 
have not many books beside the One Book. I have 
a second-hand book or two of Spurgeon's sermons, 
and a few good tracts. I have been able to borrow 
a few good books, and have been able to get them off 
by heart nearly. Mr. Joseph Smith, of Normanby, 
has been very kind in lending me books to read." 

" What is your work during the week ? " 

" I am a farmer on the edge of a great moor, sir, 
only in a small way." 

" What family have you ? " 

" We are nearly a dozen in family, and the boys 
are very useful, especially in winter time, when at 
night we all set to making besoms." 

" My good man," was Mr. Parsons* rejoinder, " I 
wish we had more besom- making preachers. I never 
profited so much under a sermon in my life." 

Mr. Leeming was listening to Allison's replies, 
and on enquiring further learnt that they were very 
poor. The children lived chiefly on milk and potatoes, 
with sometimes a little bread, but not often. But they 
were very healthy and strong, and gave no trouble. 

The kindness of heart of Mr. Leeming was shewn 
afterwards to Mr. Allison, and frequently presents of 



THOMAS LANGTON. 1 97 

money and help in various ways came to him. But 
he made little mention of this, and when pressed by a 
friend as to whence the assistance came, he would 
say : — 

" I thank God for it. He has sent it, and I try 
to honour Him for it in all I do." 



Chapter XXXV. 

r 

" / remember your sermons better than any I ever 

heard'' 

When Mr. Langton was living in Thirsk Circuit 
many years ago, a young man called Mason was ap- 
prentice with Mr. Foggitt, a chemist at Thirsk. He 
heard Thomas preach a good many times, and was 
greatly blessed by so doing. 

These two lost sight of each other until a few 
years ago they met at Scarborough. 

" Why, it's Mr. Langton, I do believe," said Mr. 
Mason. " It is a great many years since I saw you. 
I thought you surely must have killed yourself with 
work. How well I remember the grand days at 
Thirsk. I can recollect your sermons better than 
any I ever heard, and things you said in them have 
been very helpful to me ever since." 

This meeting of old friends was the beg'""^'*^^ of 
a much closer acquaintance. It transpirec* 
Mason had prospered in business, and was 
of a very large establishment for the supf 
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domestic necessaries and luxuries dispensed by " drug 
stores," having a large number of retail houses in 
various parts of England, and a large wholesale de- 
partment as well. 

Thomas was invited on a visit to Leeds to Mr. 
Mason's home, where the " old times " were talked 
over, and where Mr. Langton related the events of 
his evangelistic career. He learned by degrees that 
his host was a very warm-hearted generous Methodist, 
^vhose gifts in money and kind were very widespread, 
and did honour to his adopted city, and to God. 

Through Mr. Mason's influence, Thomas went to 
a mission chapel in Leeds, at Sweet Street, in Wesley 
Circuit, to conduct a mission, and considering the very 
difficult nature of the ground, with success. 

Another place where Mr. Mason arranged for 
Mr. Langton to visit was Harrogate, shortly after he 
had gone to live there. Afterwards the two went to 
the village of Hampsthwaite for mission purposes. A 
capital work resulted, and the lady at the Hall hearing 
about it sent a request that they would hold a service 
in the entrance hall of her house. They gladly con- 
sented to do this, and quite a large gathering took 
place there, the lady herself attending. A good 
prayer meeting followed, in which Mr. Mason took 
part with much fervour. 

During the last year or two Mr. Langton has had 
occasion to solicit from Mr. Mason help for poor 
country places, and has always been very generously 
assisted. The villages in the old Thirsk Circuit have 
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many of them cause for gratitude that W. B. Mason 
ever was apprentice with dear old Mr. Foggitt at Thirsk, 
whose name, by-the-bye, is music still in the whole 

circuit. 

♦ ♦ * 

At Rillington, some few years ago, Mr. Langton 
spoke at a missionary meeting, when two maiden 
ladies came to hear him. They had received great 
spiritual blessing under the Rev. Mr. Aitken's preach- 
ing, and were so pleased with Thomas's speech that 
they spoke to him afterwards and asked him to visit 
their farm, where they had a cottage set apart for 
worship, and hold some services there. 

Thomas went shortly after, and this was the 
commencement of a very happy and profitable 
friendship. 

The vicar of the parish. Rev. W. Williams, was a 
godly man, and willingly helped in the prayer meet- 
ings, in which the ladies (the Misses Lett) heartily 
joined, striking the tunes, and leading often in prayer. 
A number of the servants were led to Christ at this 
mission, and Mr. Langton has often repeated his 

visit. 

# * * 

In country places the strange speeches made in 
lovefeasts are sometimes dreadfully perplexing to the 
one who happens to be conducting. 

At a small place in the Knaresborough Circuit- 
after a few days' services, a lovefeast was held, 
which Mr. Langton presided. 
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A man was present who was a little deficient in 
brain power ; say he was " one button short." His 
face shone with joy, for he had been having a good 
time, and as one after another spoke he became rest- 
less. Thomas thought he was " sort o' " getting him- 
self into order to speak, but hoped sincerely he would 
not try. At last he could sit still no longer, but 
jumped up suddenly, as though he was ready charged 
and meant to go off. But however much he was pre- 
pared when he sat, the moment he stood his thoughts 
and words got so mixed, that his experience was given 
as follows : — 

" Tm saved, I am," (" Praise the Lord ! " said 
Thomas), he cried, and then wishing to quote the 
verse — 

" Yonder*s my house and portion fair, 

My treasure and my heart are there, 

And my abiding home," 

he, as rapidly as ever he could speak, said : — 

" Here I am, and there I am, and here I mean to 
stay, yonder *s my house, and here's my portion." He 
stuck fast for a moment or two, then he shouted, 
"Lord, trouble backsliders," and sat down. 

" Amen ! Amen ! " said Mr. Langton. " Now 
another one speak." But all were upset, and no one 
was ready to follow such a speech as that. 

A prim and stiff man, speaking to Thomas, asked, 
" Is that man right, sir ? " 

" Yes," was the quick reply, " as right as either 
me or you.. Viis petition has gone up crooked, but the 
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blessing has come down straight ; you have only to 
look at his face to see that." 

" Let us sing, * Oh ! happy day that fixed my 
choice.* " 

The singing put matters right again, and a capital 
lovefeast concluded by singing . — 

" Praise God from whom all blessings flow." 
* « * 

At a village near Leeds resided a comical old 
man, a class leader, with whom Thomas stayed when 
holding some services. One night they had a com- 
plete break- down in the prayer meeting, and the 
penitent form was filled. This man's wife was amongst 
them, and he evidently was amazed when he saw her 
there. Being short-sighted he did not at first notice 
who she was, but after awhile he asked Thomas : — 

" Is that my wife kneeling there ? " 

" It is, sir ! Praise the Lord ! " said Thomas. 

" Praise the Lord ! say I^too, for she has got a 
devil in her as big as a house-end," was the startling 
rejoinder. 

At the same meeting were converted a gentleman 
and his wife, who had been very unhappy in their 
home-life for some time ; but this night was to be the 
beginning of better days, for a complete reconciliation 
took place at the foot of the Cross, both between 
their Maker and themselves. How serious had be- 
come the rift in their domestic relations may be 
judged from the fact that they had lived apart in the 
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same house for months, and matters had become so 
critical that instructions had been given to a solicitor 
to prepare a deed of separation. On the Monday 
morning after their conversion Mr. Langton had 
occasion to go to Leeds, and meeting a friend, was 
telling him of the very glorious meeting of the previous 
night, when this very gentleman crossed the street to 
speak to Thomas, saying he had been to his solicitor, 
and had withdrawn the instructions given him for the 
preparation of the separation deed. 

Two years after this, in Leeds station, this same 
gentleman came eagerly to shake hands with Thomas. 

" I am glad to see you, Mr. Langton, and to have 
a chance of thanking you for the good you did to me 
and mine. If you can wait here a few minutes I will 
bring my daughter to see you." 

" We are waiting for the train to Morley for a 
little while," said Mr. Langton. " I should very much 
like to see her." 

The gentleman hurried away, and in a few minutes 
brought a fine smart young lady, and introduced her. 

" This, my dear, is the man of God who was the 
instrument in bringing great comfort to our home." 

And with a firm grip of the hand, she thanked 
Mr. Langton, with moistened eye and trembling lip, 
saying : — 

" I am very pleased to see you, and shall thank 
God always that He sent you to our village with a 
message for us." 
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How complete and glorious a change is wrought 
in man, is illustrated by the conversion of Mr. Matthew 
Horsley, of Malton, a dear friend of Mr. Langton's. 

I have a letter before me in which he says : — 

" After spending a long life of prodigality and 
sin against God, I became very wretched on account 
of such a course, and having signed the pledge from 
the * drink ' and got my brain somewhat clear, I was 
determined to find Christ, ' if He would have me' for 
hope was nearly gone. I attended special services in 
Norton Chapel in 1881 ; the Rev. J. Devis in his 
sermon made these remarks : — 

" * It is an insult to God for men to sin against 
Him until their heads are grey with years, and then 
cry out for help when they could no longer go on in 
their rebellion.' 

" This was a terrible blow to me, and for days I 
was thoroughly miserable." 

Presently Mr. G. M. Robson asked Mr. Horsley 
to come to his class meeting, saying that he was just 
such as class meetings were made for, having a strong 
" desire to flee from the wrath to come." 

Mr. Robson welcomed him, and as he spoke to 
the members in turn, Horsley says : — 

" I shook and trembled, as if being over the 
bottomless pit, and feared he would not speak to me. 
However, he did speak to me, and I rose to reply. 
My knees clapt together, my mouth opened, and then, 
Glory be to God for His Infinite Mercy — 
' My chains fell off, my heart was free,' 
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and none but those who have offended God as I had 
done, could ever dream of the unspeakable misery I 
had passed through, and the joy I now experienced. 

*' The devil tried hard to get me back, but thanks 
be to those men of God — Rev. J. Devis, Rev. Aaron 
Edman, and Mr. Robson, I stood firm, never doubting. 
Then I became acquainted with one of God*s brightest 
jewels, Thomas Langton. His company, his dis- 
courses, and his advice encouraged me much. I love 
to work with him, and I am sorrj*^ we can't work 
oftener together, but * shoulder to shoulder, we have 
faced the foe.' " 

Matthew is a personality in Malton. He has de- 
veloped into a fine specimen of a Christian. As a 
local preacher he is a great success, being welcomed 
wherever he goes. His fine manly presence (the result 
of his military life), and his Christian walk, have made 
their mark in the society, and in the town and neigh- 
bourhood. He can obtain a subscription from many 
of the gentry, when anyone else would be treated 
very curtly and receive a prompt denial. 

As a temperance lecturer, Mr. Horsley has 
laboured much and successfully. He has helped to 
form many branch societies. He has worked hard in 
trying to lift up poor fellows cursed with an appetite 
for drink. He has been much encouraged in this 
work by those thorough-going temperance friends. 
Lord and Lady Carlisle. All honour to them ! 



Chapter XXXVI. 

" You will not blow me dozutty neither with blankets 

nor brothr 

A GOOD old Christian, with whom Mr. Langton 
was associated when a young man, was Richard 
Flower, of Hopperton, in Knaresborough Circuit. 
Thomas often took sweet counsel with him, and 
was helped much on his way by this godly man's 
advice. 

Old Mr. Greensmith, of Harrogate, was much 
pleased with old Richard, and when he was planned 
in the neighbourhood, he always looked for a grand 
day. 

Richard often used to relate in his experience an 
incident in his life connected with his occupation as 
stone-breaker, and Mr. Greensmith would invariably 
request him to repeat it. 

" But, sir, you will be wearied of hearing the old 
tale," would be Richard's remark. 

" Never," was Mr. Greensmith's reply. " Never 
am I tired of hearing such a proof of devotion to 
God and to Methodism." 

" Well, sir," began the old man, " the Lord con- 
verted me in a barn. I was no scholar, and only 
knew two figures, eight and four, not a letter did I 
know in a book. But when I entered into the Lord's 
school, I soon learnt to — 
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" Thank you, Richard, thank you. It does me 

good to hear it ; it increases my confidence in God." 

« * « 

An incident in connection with a Roman Catholic 
occurred some years ago, which is worth preserving. 
Mr. Langton was holding services near York, and 
stayed with a farmer whose daughters were disposed 
to think greater things of themselves than they were 
justified. A gentleman was expected to dinner one 
day, a Catholic, and they were a little afraid that 
Thomas was hardly a fit person to sit at table with 
him, but not liking to mention this to him, he as 
usual dined with them. 

Thomas has always been of a very retiring dis- 
position among strangers, and to-day he was very 
quiet. 

When dinner was nearly over, and the young 
ladies were congratulating themselves that Thomas 
had kept in the background, the visitor addressing 
himself to him, said : — 

" And what, sir. Is your profession ? " 

Being directly asked, Mr. Langton could not but 
reply, " I am a Methodist Preacher, sir." 

" Indeed, and what is that, for I am afraid I don't 
know ? " said the man. " Are you like Moody and 
Sankey ? " 

" Just," said Mr. Langton. 

" When I was in London I went to hear these 
men," said the visitor, " and feeling a deep conviction 
of sin, I went into the enquiry room, but got no relief, 
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rather was I made worse. I have been seeking for 
ntionths for someone to instruct me about this salvation, 
and I came into Yorkshire hoping I might find such 
a person, and here God has brought me to-day, and 
you are the very man I want to see." 

If a bomb-shell had burst in that room that day 
it could not have created a greater sensation. Mr 
Langton and the man " who would see Jesus," retired 
to a room apart, and after some lengthy conversation 
on the way and plan of salvation, the man took hold 
of God and found peace through believing. 

As strange a piece of God's Providence as Mn 

Langton himself ever experienced. 

* * ♦ 

A year-ago, at the final meeting of some special 
services held near Kirby-Moorside by Mr. Langton, a 
very funny incident occurred. A glorious work had 
resulted in the conversion of a number of old men, 
one of whom was nearly eighty years of age. The 
man in the excess of his joy at the end of the meet- 
ing cried out, " I feel so happy, let's sing *t' owd 
thoosand." " Nay, Tommy," rejoined another old 
veteran, " thoo's nine hundred rang ; thoo means 
t' owd hundred." " Nivver mind," said the old man, 

" My heart is all right, whatever I said." 

« « ♦ 

Mr. Langton's work is by no means yet finished. 
He is still busy here and there preaching ; ever wel- 
come where he goes ; speaking at missionary meetings^ 
and conducting special services ; and the best of all 
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IS, that the Lord is with him. With steadfast faith 
and perfect confidence in God, his life is a joy to hinn- 
self and to all his exceedingly wide acquaintance. A 
man of prayer, he desires the prayers of all God's 
children everywhere. 
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